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To Lady Warwick, from her Siſter. 


X TJ EEP!—ah! my poor imprudent 
filter, I have indeed done no- 

ching; but weep, fince I received 
your alarming letter I will not re- 


proach you for your paſt conduct. I 
hope you now (I truſt, ere it is too late) 


ſee your error, and are determined to bid 


VoL. II. B | adieu. 
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adieu to your follies, your indiſcretions ; 
and by that means I alſo hope to hear 
you are once more happy in being re- 


ſtored to the affections of the beſt, the 


moſt amiable of men; and, if fo, let 
me conjure you to hide nothing from 


him. I tremble while you are any way 


in the power of that artful Colonel. 


I ſuſpect you have more enemies than 
you imagine, Who watch your ruin. Fly 
then to your huſband, your friend, your 
protector - make an ingenuous confeſſion 
of this laſt piece of imprudence—he has 
too much honour, to ſuffer his wife's 
one moment to remain in danger.—You 
may be aſſured, he will inſtantly diſcharge 
your debt; and I know his generoſity too 
well to think he will even utter the leaſt 
reproach, when you acknowledge your 
fault, and ſeriouſly promiſe amendment 
and, that you may be the better able ro 
keep that promiſe, I think it would be 

both 
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both an agreeable and prudent ſcheme to 
paſs a few months in the country. 


Oh! my dear ſiſter, if you knew how 
ardently I long to embrace, to ſee my 
deareſt Jenny, I am ſure you would for 
my ſake take this propoſal into conſidera- 
tion. Sir George is fond of the country ; 
you once had, and I truſt you will again 
acquire, a taſte for its innocent pleaſures, 
Perhaps my brother may get leave to ac- 
company you. I am tranſported with 


the thoughts of ſeeing once more all my 
friends about me. c 


We were once a family of harmony 


and love. Are we not {till ſo? do you 
not long to receive the bleſſing of a ten- 
der and affectionate mother, whoſe daily 
prayer 1s, that ſhe may again be per- 
mitted to fold in her maternal arms her 
darling daughter? 
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4 THE MODERN WIFE, 


You will here forget your modiſh fol- 
lies, and again put yourſelf under the 
guidance of ſimple unaffected nature. 
Your virtues, your benevolence, which, 
by luxury, bad example, and continual F 
diſſipation, have ſo long lain dormant, 
will again expand themſelves; and you 
will taſte a purer, a more laſting joy, in 
cloathing the naked, than ever your ex- 
ulting heart experienced on being the 
beſt · dreſſed belle at an aſſembly. 


O Charity ! thou Heaven-born virtue, 
thou art indeed thy own reward! 
would it were as much in my power as in 
that of my Jenny's, to purchaſe the de- 
light that flows from the practice of it! 
How many ſorrowing hearts might 
you gladden! how many prayers might 
you cauſe to be poured ont for you at 
the throne of grace! — This is indeed to 
make friends of the mammon of un- 
righteoulneis. 


Ah! 
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Ah! what will your modiſh fine ladies, 


as you call them, have to anſwer for, at 


the laſt ſolemn day, for having diſhpated 
their fortunes, ruined their husbands, 
and neglected their families, by that odi- 
ous, that unwomanly vice, gaming! Un- 


womanly, I ſay.— Does it become their 


delicate frames, to turn night into day? 
Should thoſe faces, where ſmiles and ſoft 
complacency ought to dwell, be diſtorted 
with the maſculine, or rather diabolical, 
paſſions of rage, avarice, anxiety, and 
deſpair!/— What an idea have I formed 
of your faſhionable belles! if it be true, 
as it certainly is, that faces acquire a pe- 
culiar caſt from the predominant paſſion, 
then what frightful creatures mult men 
be! 


« And what a preacher is my grave 
* ſiſter!” you cry. There's no remedy, 
my dear.——lI dare ſay, you expected a ſer- 
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6 THE MODERN WIFE. 


mon; and I was unwilling to diſappoint 
you. You are ſeldom troubled with 
them, I fancy; for, amongſt all your 
amuſements, I never hear a word of 
your going or having been at church. 
I ſuppoſe, you fine ladies conſider it lite- 
rally as @ day of reſt. Oh! pardon my 
ruſticity, I had forgot; it is, on the con- 
trary, the day on which your people of 
very, very, high rank have their moſt 
brilliant routs—that they may ſhew a 
noble contempt for vulgar prejudices, 
the bible, prieſtcraft, and ſuch unfaſhion- 
able ſtuff! 


Ah! Jenny, you, I truſt, have not yet 
arrived at ſuch a modith refinement; and 
that theſe leſſons of piety imbibed in 
your infant years by one of the beſt of 
mothers are not yet effaced. 


My deareſt Harry has for ſome days 


been a good deal indiſpoſed, which, to- 
_ gether 
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gether with your letter, has thrown me 
into a dejection of ſpirits, a more melan- 
choly dejection than I ever before expe- 
rienced. I have much more to ſay, both 
to you and about our beloved brother ; 
but I muſt fly, to attend my Harry. 


Farewell then, my dear ſiſter; be vir- 


tuous, be prudent, be happy—'tis the 
ardeat prayer of your Fanny. 
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From Captain WxsTBURY to his Friend. 


\ T O,—'tis a mere chimera, which 
leads us a wild-gooſe chace, from 


our cradle to our grave. What? © pray, 


« if one may aſk your worſhip.” Why, 
happineſs, happineſs, Harry; what elſe 
ſhould it be but that ignis fatuus, which 
miſleads and makes fools of us all; Ber! 
am grown wile at laſt, and fairly give up 
the chace. — Heighho!/—to find the 
charmer of my heart, only to loſe her, 
and that perhaps for ever What whin- 
ing puppies does this blind urchin make 
of us I blaſter, and rattle my chains, 
but cannot for my life ſhake them off; 
though my love is hopeleſs, in every ſenſe 
: of 
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of the word—'tis not prudence only that 
forbids the bans, but a rival; yes, 
Harry, a happy. rival, a favoured rival, 


has obtained the enviable prize for which 


I figh in vain, 


All the gentle winning ſoftneſs of her 
behaviour to me was alone the effect of 
gratitude, for my having procured” her 
my ſiſter's protection. I was all rapture 
at the thoughts of ſo frequently ſeeing 
and converſing with her but I was de- 
viliſhly baulked—ſhe might as well have 
been at Jerufalem as in the ſame houſe 
with me, for any thing I ſaw of her. -She 


fled at my approach, and avoided me 


with. ſuch cruel circumſpectiou as con- 
vinced me how little intereſt I had in her 
dear heart. 


Sir George and my ſiſter read me con- 
tinual lectures about the imprudence, nay, 
the cruelty they called it, of purſuing 
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the woman I pretended to love, both to 
her ruin and my own.—Ruin!—why, 
have not I a competency ?—not indeed a 
fortune equal to her merit ! 


Tf ſhe loved me—ridiculous ! ſhe does 
not—therefore, why ſuppoſe any thing 
about the matter: 


In ſpite of all their ſage remonſtrances, 
I watched with ſuch unremitted aſſiduity, 
that T at laſt found an opportunity to 
ſpeak to her alone. I then, with all the 
eloquence I am maſter of, declared my 
paſſion.— She appeared greatly affected 


but ] was ſoon convinced her (as I at 


firſt thought them) favourable emotions 
proceededonly from compaſhon. Her hand 
trembled, while I preſſed it to my beating 
heart = her colour went and came—ſhe 
even ſuſfered a gentle ſigh to heave her 
lovely boſom. —Yer, when I beſoughr 


her to pronounce my fate, this was her 
s cruel 
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cruel anſwer—* Honour, gratitude, pru- 
*« dence, all forbid me to encourage 
« your paſſion. Can I fo far forget what 


IJ owe to my generous benefactreſs, to 


« whom your welfare is ſo dear? can I, 
« indebted to your friendſhip as I am, 


„ fo far forget your happineſs? No,; 


« Sir, were I even inclined to favour 
your ſuit, never would I act ſo un- 
4. worthy, ſo ungrateful a part. — Think 
„not ſo meanly of me. My eſteem, my 
«© eternal eſteem.” 


«- Eſteem?” interrupted I paſſionately 


A —but my doubts are confirmed, and 
« what Lady Warwick told me is, alas! 
but too true. — Be ſincere, Madam,” 
continued I mournfully; “tell me at 
* once, that J may no longer dare to 
*« flatter myſelf with the leaſt ſhadow of 
hope. Tell me ingenuouſly, that you: 
have not a heart to beſtow.” 
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12 THE MODERN WIFE. 


«If it will contribute to your peace, 
« I will,” added ſhe, "OS Frankly, 


* own I have not.” 


Enough, Madam,” reſumed I, figh- 
ing; “ you ſhall no more be troubled 
„ with my fruitleſs, my unfortunate paſ- 
6 ſion. I cannot indeed promiſe to con- 
« quer it; but I can ſuffer in filence.— 
« May you be happy!” continued I, 
preſſing her hand, happy to the ut- 
„ moſt of your wiſh, though my too 


“ fortunate rival is included in it! I am 


A 


e not a ſelfiſh lover. Believe me, your 


welfare, your felicity, is dearer to me 
% than my own. Adieu; continue, as 
« you in any meaſure think me worthy 
« of it, to favour me with your eſteem. 
« Since, alas! I muſt hope for no more, 
* permit me fill the title of your friend; 


to the utmoſt of my power, I will ſtudy 
4 to deſerve it.“ 


C 


La, 


She 
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She burſt into tears—ſhe even conde- 
ſcended to preſs my hand between hers. 
* —Farewell; Sir,” faid ſhe, in a faul- 
tering voice; my prayers, my beſt 
* wiſhes, my eternal gratitude 


She could not proceed. She hurried 
from me, wiping her eyes, and endea- 
vouring to hide her emotion. —What 


generous compaſſion I never in my life 
was ſo much affected. 

I could not + nnd myfelf. I threw 
my arms round her. I preſſed her to 
my breaſt, intreated her pardon for giv- 
ing her fo much uneafineſs; and, in the 
fondeſt, tendereſt manner, endeavoured 
to calm her diiturbance ; but it only re- 
doubled her tears, while her ſweet face 
reclined on my boſom. 


She 
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She ſuffered me for ſome moments to 
hold her in that endearing attitude; but 
at laſt, gently diſengaging herſelf, * How 
* ſorry am 1,” ſaid ſhe ſoftly, “that I, 
„ ſo infinitely indebted to you, ſhould 
« cauſe the man I eſteem above all others 
« a moment's pain! But forget me, Sir; 
& or, if you think of me at all, let it be 
“nas of one who was not worthy of your 
« leaſt regard; perhaps this is the laſt 
„% time we ſhall ever meet. It is true, 
* my heart is no longer mine to beſtow; 
and it is equally true, that, were I at 
« this moment miſtreſs of it, it would 
again be his, and only his, who is in 
« every reſpect worthy of my tendereſt 
*« affections. But, notwithſtanding this 
“ confeſſion, which  generofity prompts 
* me to make, if the diſcovery will aux 
Way conſole you, be aſſured that you 
é ſhall never ſee me the wife of ano 


„ ther.“ 
So 
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So ſaying, ſhe left me fixed like a ſta- 
tue—almoſt without ſenſe or motion— 
yet her laſt kind aſſurance gave me ſome 
degree of comfort. But how can I rely 
on ſuch a promiſe? She owns my rival 
worthy of her tendereſt affections. What 
then can prevent their union? — Her 
want of fortune!—Would to Heaven it 
were in my power to remoye that obſta- 
cle, and promote her felicity, though at 
the expence of my own! 


I threw myſelf into a chair, and be- 
gan to reflect on her behaviour. I could 
hardly account for her being ſo very 
much affected, ſince ſhe did not love me. 
And then her moving adieu!—* This is 
« perhaps,” ſaid ſhe, © the laſt time we 
„ {hall ever meet!” 


Cruel 8 Hinds did I at that moment 


ſuſpect her purpoſe but I was not long 
ſuffered 


— 
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ſuffered to continue in that happy igno- 
rance.—I went again this morning to Sir 
George's. I found only my ſiſter at home 
—ſhe was in tears—-I eagerly aſked the 
cauſe. “ Ah! I have a thouſand cauſes,” 
ſaid ſhe mournfully, “I have, for one 
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thing, loſt my amiable Louiſa— 


«© Loſt her!” exclaimed I.“ Good 

Heaven! what do you mean?” | 
&« *Tis you, brother, I muſt reproach 
for her loſs. She ſaw your fFruitleſs, 
your imprudent paſſion—a paſhon 
which ſhe could neither return, nor 
would her honour permit her to en- 
courage. She pitied your ſuffe rings; 
ſhe feared the fight of her might feed 
the hopeleſs flame. Her grateful 


heart would not ſu fer her to continue 
in a place where ſhe might cauſe unea- 
ſineſs, either to you or your friends. 
She thought abſence would be moſt 

« likely 
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cried I, ſinking into a chair. O my 
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likely to extinguiſh your imprudent 


* paſſion, —In ſhort, ſhe this morning 


bid me a tender adieu |—ſhe would not 


be prevailed on to make me the conſi- 


dent of her retreat. No one knows to 
what place ſhe is gone—ſhe ſet off 
about two hours ago, in a poſt-chaiſe—” 


And could you ſuſfer her her to got”? 


God! what will become of her? 
friendleſs, deſtitute as ſhe is!—But I 


will never reſt till I diſcover —? 


4 Fruitleſs would be your ſearch, 


brother,” interrupted ſhe, © and as 
needleſs Do you think Sir George 
do you think I- would let her go, 


without making ſome proviſion for her? 


Be ſatisfied; though ſhe would not ac- 


cept as much as I could wiſh, ſhe has 
yet what is ſufficient to maintain her 


genteely in retirement, 
| “Don't 
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“ Don't look ſo ſolemn, brother; 
% don't give way to that lover-like dejec - 
tion - you ought rather to comfort me 
« —tis the leaſt thing you can do, ſince 


* you have deprived me of ſo ſweet a 
« friend.“ 


1 made no anſwer. I walked up and 
down the room. I was almoſt diſt racted, 
ſtunned with the unexpected blow. 


While in this agitation, Miſs Percy 
came in. My ſiſter had hardly dried her 
tears; and my countenance ſufficiently 
expreſſed the ſituation of my mind.— 
The amiable girl caught the infection of 
our ſorrow; and, ere ſhe knew the cauſe, 
a tear ſtole down her fweet enquiring 
eyes, which ſhe directed alternately to 
my ſiſter and me, as if to aſk the reaſon 
of our grief. 


At 
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At laſt, looking up in my face with 
the moſt ſeducing ſoftneſs, © Forgive my 
'* curioſity ; you are uncaſy—may I not 
* know the cauſe ?—Tell me, my dear 
„Lady Warwick, what is the matter 


„ with Mr. Weſtbury?—Your mother! 


„your fiſter!” with an anxious air 
© no bad news, I hope.” 


I tech her hand“ We have loſt— I 


could not proceed. I left her abruptly, 
and retired to a window. She followed 
me, and laying her hand on my arm, 
« Dear Mr. Weſtbury, you cannot con- 
* ceive how you alarm me. Will you 
« not tell me? who have you loſt?” 


c Louiſa!” cried I with emotion. 


« Louiſa!” repeated ſhe. © Good 
« Heavens! how do you mean?“ 
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6 She is gone left me,” ſaid I, ſigh- 


ing. Could you,” added I, preſſing 


her hand, have had the cruelty to 
& leaye the man who adored you? could 


* you, my gentle Juliet, have left any 
“e one, as ſhe has done me, to miſery 
“% and deſpair !” 


« No, indeed, Mr. Weſtbury; I ſhould 
ee be- extremely: ſorry to ſee any one in 
© miſery; and I am ſure I would not for 


© the world have been the cauſe of 


“ yours;” ſhe bluſh'd, and, hefitating a 
little, * but poor Louiſa, ſhe could not 
6 help it, I dare ſay; or ſhe would not 
“have left her friends that I know ſhe 
“ ſo highly eſteems.” 


« I am not amongſt the number,” re- 
ſumed I mournfully; “ *tis me ſhe flies 
* from, tis me only ſhe wiſhes to ſhun.” 


& You! 
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« You! Mr. Weſtbury, I am ſure 


« ſhe had the greateſt regard for you.” 


[95 


« Ah! my agreeable flatterer: 


ce Indeed it is no flattery, Mr. Weſt- 
* bury. Is it poſſible ſhe ſhould not“ 
adding, after a ſhort pauſe — when ſhe 
« was ſo much indebted to your friend- 
« ſhip? I call you to witneſs, Lady War- 
« wick; did ſhe not always ſpeak of 
« your brother in the moſt favourable 
© manner? but you men are never 
c ſatisfied,” continued ſhe, ſmiling and 
tapping my ſhoulder" you wanted to 
« have her in love with you, I warrant. 
« Do you not confider,” added ſhe, 
« that,” fighing, love is involuntary 
« you would not love her if you could 
« help it; would he, Lady Warwick?” 


« Don't talk to me, my dear,” an- 


ſwered ſhe; “ J am not well; give me 
«© leave 
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« leave to indulge for a while my me- 
* lancholy reflections.“ 


Or rather, my dear Lady Warwick,” 
cried ſhe, riſing, and throwing her pretty 
arm round her neck, “give me leave to 
« try at leaſt to diſpel that melancholy. 
« Happy Louiſa! to be fo lamented!” 
ſtealing a glance at me. What innocence! 
what artleſs modeſty There never was 
a more engaging girl. 


If I had a heart—are you not ſick of 
the everlaſting repetition of that word? 
But forgive me; tis the very laſt time 
your patience ſhall ever be exerciſed on 
this ſubject; for I poſitively, from this 
moment, bid an eternal adieu to hearts, 
darts, flames, and the whole ſtore of 


Cupid's artillery; and, to oblige you ſtill 
more, I bid you adieu alſo. 
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A Ed 


JL ETI 
From Lady WARWICK to her Siſter. 


Few lines, my kind ſiſter, a little 

to remove your anxiety.— I am 
exceedingly low-ſpirited ; but not quite 
ſo miſerable as when J laſt wrote. 


I have not time to give you the par- 
ticulars of my reconciliation with Sir 
George. To own the truth, I fear it 
was not on his fide quite fo cordial as I 
could with, tho* I made all the ſubmiſ- 
fon any reaſonable man could deſire 
but I am convinced, with you, that I have 
ſome ſecret enemies ſecret! do I ſay? 


No that Lady G 


ceaſed 


is ſo, has long 


„ 
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ceaſed to be a ſecret, as well as her ſcan- 
dalous fondneſs for my huſband. 

Heighho! no more Bagatelle no 
more gaiete de caur you would not 
know me again.— You repeatedly bid me 
return to my former ſelf ; but at preſent 
I -am neither one thing nor t'other.— 
Louiſa has left me too—'twas a noble, 
generous, amiable creature. 


Sir George is ſtately—I very meek, 
and very ſilly—he knows nothing of the 
Colonels affair yet. I cannot, I dare 
not tell him, for the life of me. O, theſe 
lordly men! did I ever think I ſhould 
ſtand in awe of ſuch wretches, or be 
under ſuch ſubjeftion!— This is the pre- 
cious fruits of matrimony! * A pretty 
hand have I made of myſelf, truly ! 


The vile Colonel paid me a viſit this 
morning. He knew I was at home, for 
his 


3 
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his ſiſter had juſt left me; nor durſt I, 


at any rate, ſituated as I am, be denied 
to him; it would look as if I wanted to 
ſhun him, leſt he ſhould remind me of 
my debt. 


O that abominable gaming Well, 
in he fluttered, adorned for conqueſt; 
his addreſs ſo gentle, fo inſinuating! 1 
was very cool, very reſerved, and very, 
very ſtupid. 


He exerted all his wit to amuſe me, 
but it would not do. He then took it 
into his head that I was ill, and inſtantly 
became all ſoft and languiſhing ; figh'd, 
fix' d his eyes tenderly on me, entreated 
me to tell him the cauſe of my dejec- 
tion: “ Was he not my friend? did he 
<« not glory in that title? was not my 


*© happineſsdearer to him than his own? 


Vol. II. CG In 
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| | 
In this manner he ran on—but not a [ 
Word of the money. I never was more . 
embarraſed in my life. 3 
While he was thus peſtering me with þ 
'' his tormenting aſſiduity, and at the very ſ 
W moment he had ſeized my hand, which I : 
| was ſtruggling to diſengage z Who think 
5 you my evil genius brought ſuddenly 
1 i upon us, to be witneſs to this pretty 
ſcene, bur Sir George! | 
= 3 » | 
; | I bluſh'd, not from guilt, but ſurprize. 
„ He gave me a look perfectly intelligible, | 
ji bow'd ſlightly to the diſconcerted Colo- { 


You never ſaw three more fooliſh figures 
than we made.—At any other time, I 
ſhould have burſt out a laughing, but 
was then in no very laughing humour, 


nel, and flung himſelf into a chair, — | 


We 
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We were for ſome time ſilent, the Co- 


lonel molding the corner of his hat, and 


very buſy in adjuſting his cockade. At 
laſt, after a ſhort hem, to clear his voice, 
« Was you in the park this morning, 
“Sir George? ”Tis a fine day; I fancy 
ce there would be a good deal of com- 
“ pany.” 


Sir George anſwered him with more 
politeneſs than I expeted—but a pauſe 
enſued what was next to be ſaid ?— 
«© There is no news ſtirring, I think; the 
« town is very empty and very ſtupid.” 
You know whole ſpeech this was — 
„Have you ſeen the new comedy, Ma- 


« dam?” 


„No, Sir; and I yiſh I could get off 
« my engagement for to-night. I have 
i not the leaſt curioſity to ſee it.“ 
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C Why, are you going to the play 1 
© to-night, Madam?“ —— This is Sir == 
George's ſpeech. 


Now for mine.—* I promifed—but 
*tis quite indifferent to me whether I 
« po or ſtay.” 


c 


Now Sir George again—* And quite 
„indifferent to me too, Madam.” 


Now the Colonel—* O, you muſt po- 
“ ſitely go, Madam; it will amuſe you; | 
* you are out of ſpirits this morning.” 44 


. 1 | 


A pauſe—Sir George looking at me, { 
with ſome degree of tenderneſs, as much 
as to ſay, O Jenny, Jenny, &c.“ 


1 
* . 5 


But enough of this nonſenſe. I muſt 


attend my toilet, —Never in my life did I 
think 
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think of appearing with ſo little plea- 
ſure- The ſtrangeſt dejection hangs 
about. me that you can conceive, What 


on earth is the matter with me? This 


vile play !—I wiſh I had not conſented to 
go but they peſtered me, they teazed 
me to death. Lady G—— of my party 
too! Ah! what hypocrites does this 
good breeding, this ' faſhionable polite- 
neſs, make us - But I am poſitively de- 
termined to break off by degrees all in- 
timacy with her—nay, I. am determined 
to follow your advice, and propoſe your 
country ſcheme to Sir George but not 
till he thinks fit to condeſcend a little to 
lay aſide ſome of his ſtately airs. When 
he reſumes his former ſelf, why then, 
Fanny, Ill try—ah! Lord ! FU try to 
be very, very good. After which refor- 
mation on both ſides, we whip into our 
coach and ſix — “ Drive on,” ſays my 


Ladyi{hip—Farewel, dear London; wel- 


come, retirement, friendſhip, love, and 
1 harmony. 
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harmony. I leave the fine Lady behind 


me; inſtead of which he folds to his 


delighted heart the lovely, artleſs, fond, 


the tender Jenny he brought up with 
him; and carries down to her expecting 


friends the very ruſtic country girl he 


took from them— her perſon, her man- 
ners, her heart, her affections, neither 
better nor worſe than thoſe of Jenny 


Weſtbury. 


You will ſee her again, rambling about - 
the fields, chatting to her rural neigh- 
bours ; and, as ſhe uſed to do, romping 
with your Harry. 7 


« Happy ſcenes of gay delight! 
« Warm my breaſt, and footh my care 27 


Now am I as eager id go into the 
country as ever I was to come out of it 
All things change, but my affections 
* 


THE MODERN WIFE. 37 


for you.— This teazing Abigail of mine! 
—* Your Ladyſhip will be too late 


„the hair-dreſſer waits — would you 
e chnſe to wear your lilach and filyer, 
* or your new negligee ?”? 


The duce is in her tongue I come 


adieu, adieu, and again adieu, with a ſigh 
as long as my arm. 
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Sir GzoRGE WARWICK to Mrs. 
MANWARIN G. 
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* 3 IS the moſt wretched of mankind 

RF that now addreſſes you, my ; 
| amiable, worthy Mrs. Manwaring.—O 


that lovely fallen angel, your ſiſter ! 
had ſhe had half your worth—I am too 
much ſoftened to proceed. I mult give 
vent to my emotions. 


- How ſhall I prepare you for the me- 
| lancholy tidings ? — But you muſt—yes, 
5 in juſtice to myſelf, I muſt relate the 
i circumſtances of this horrid affair yet 
| do not let me deprive the poor unhappy 
fugitive of your protection. Injured as 
£2 I am 
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I am in the moſt tender point, I cannot 


hate her. Nay, my heart at this mo- 


ment melts with the tendereſt compaſſion. 
—]mprudent, unfortunate girl! 


If ſhe is with you, Madam, treat her 


kindly, for my ſake; and, for her wor- 


thy mother's ſake, conceal her ſhame. 
I may add; for my honour, for the ho- 
nour of her family, conceal what 1 
would not intruſt to any creature breath- 


ing but yourſelf. 


How have I ſtruggled to maſter my 
paſſion, my. juſt reſentment, that I might 
conceal the fatal adventure from the 


world [ 


Where ſhall 1 begin I am almoſt 
diſtracted. Vou was once, Madam, the 
confident of my loſt, my ruin'd Jenny. 
She might perhaps tell you, that I was 
not ſo. happy as 1 fondly expected, in the 

"8 poſſeſſion 
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poſſeſſion of a woman ſo exquiſitely 
lovely.— But I ſtill heped my indul- 
gence, my unabated love, would in time 
reclaim her from the eager purſuit of 
every faſhionable folly.— She was impru- 
dent—but, ah! how little did I, till fa- 
tally undeceived, ſuſpect her virtue. 


She has no doubt mentioned in her 
letters her favourite Colonel that 
wretch, on whom, tho' prudence at pre- 
ſent forbids me, I will one day take ven- 
geance for my injured honour.— Often 
have I expreſſed my diſpleaſure at the 


encouragement ſhe gare him — but in 


vain ! 


On Monday, fatal day to my peace! 
entering her dreſſing room unexpectedly, 
I found them together.— He had hold of 
her hand—ſhe bluſh'd—he was in the 
utmoſt confuſion — but ſtill chis was no 

abſolute 
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abſolute proof of her guilt, and J for» 
bore to ſhew any reſentment.—She was 


engaged to go to the play that night. 


Buſineſs with my ſteward —I have lately, 
from her extravagance, had a good deal 
more buſineſs with him than I could 
wiſh but O, what is my fortune? — had 


ſhe only diſſipated that had ſhe but 


ſpared my honour and her own !—I had 


been comparatively happy. 


She was hardly gone, lovely as an 
angel, my eyes following her till out of 
fight, when I received a letter from Lady 
G —. Read it, Madam; and think what 
a huſband, a lover, mult feel. 
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CELERY OR 


« don't know whether your pre- 
fent doubts are not even, upon the 
whole, worſe than certainty—'tis a 


lingering death.— Shall I put you out 


of pain — Would you had as much 
compaſſion for ſomebody elſe 


« Your wife—yes, I will call her your 
wife for once, and that with a ſort 
of malicious pleaſure—told me in the 
morning, that we muſt not expect to 
ſee you at the play that you had aſ- 
ſured her you could not be there 
and we all know how tenacious you 
are of your word! * 


« Well, well, honeſt friend, ſome of 
us at leaſt can very well difpenſe with 
your company,—l know what an in- 

6 credulous 
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« credulous provoking wretch you are; 
* I know how little you believe thoſe 
hints, which out of a tender regard 
„for your honour, which out of friend- 
„ ſhip, you may add love too if you 
will, for I am incapable of artifice or 
diſguiſe, I have frequently dropped ; 
but, if you have any curioſity, can 
to-night furniſh you with ocular de- 
monſtration of thoſe truths - yes, I 
can convince you how unworthy the 
creature is, whom you ſo much prefer 
4 to me - that wife - that boaſted virtu- 
« ous wife, for whom I am deſpiſed. Did 
I not tell you, ſhe would revenge me 
on you, for my lighted love? 


66 
40 
66 
66 
10 


My brother — you ſtart be calm 
N endcavour for once to-maſter your too 
« lively paſſion — recollect yourſelf— 
« and for once ſuffer me to direct and. 
«« govern your motions. 


| 10 Did 


33 THE MODERN WIFE. 


«© Did ſhe tell yon (ah! can I doubt 
it? fo frank, ſo ingenuous a creature, 
« you know!) of her play debt? only a 
« few hundreds, a trifle !_My brother 
js generous—but, as it is a debt of 
c honour, and ſhe a woman of honour, N 
« you may be ſure ſhe will diſcharge it. 
«'—I over-heard a little tender tete à 
« tfte, Every thing is ſettled ; ſhe is 
« not of our party to- night - but per- 
« haps they may meet after the play. 
« No harm in that, you know, in the 
* way of buſineſs. 


« If you chuſe to be a witneſs to this 
« meeting, follow my inſtructions ; be 
a C 's, under the Piazzas, a few 
minutes before the play is over. Keep 
« yourſelf concealed till I ſend you no- 
* tice of their approach—then do as 
you think proper. I leave you to your 


* own devices — no, I retra& that liberty 
1 — in 


THE MODERN'/WIFE. 39 


c in the name of Heaven, I entreat 
« you to govern your paſſion. Be calm, 
* do not expoſe yourſelf. Spare my 
« brother; and O, have ſome little 
* regard to the ſafety of the man F 
* adore. - Adieu, We are going. —Be 
cautious - be prudent and be grate- 
ful to 


„ Your CAROLINE,”? 


I ſhall not pretend to deferibe my 
rage, my diſtraction, on reading this 
curſed letter but, ere the fatal moment 
arrived, when I was to be a witneſs to 
my ſhame, my irreparable diſhonour, I 
had reaſoned myſelf into ſome degree of 
compoſure, determined to act as few 
hufbands would have done in ſo madden- 
ing a ſituation. About ten, I drove to 
Covent-Garden. I quitted my chariot 
at ſome diſtance from C — s, ordering 
it to wait till my return. I went into a 

private 
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private room, threw myſelf into a chair, 
more dead than alive—the rack would 
have been a bed of down to my then 
torturing ſituation—In leſs than a quarter 
of an hour, a waiter brought me a note, 
It contained only theſe words“ Come, 
nnd ſec, *: 


I. ruſhed out of the room, and was 


hurrying down ſtairs. _O, Mrs. Manwa-- 


ring, think, think, what I muſt feel, 
when half way down I met that villain 
the Colonel, leading my — no—ſhe is 
no longer mine I renounce her for ever. 
—8She held a handkerchief to her face 
with one hand, while he preffed the 
other in his.-—I am aſtoniſhed how my 
ſpirits could ſupport me in fo trying a 
ſcene; but, though inwardly diſtracted 
with rage, love, hatred, and revenge, I 
ſtruggled ſo effectually to maſter my paſ- 
ſion, that I accoſted them without any 


viſible reſentment. | ©. 


I do 
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I do not remember what J faid; for 1 
had hardly time to open my lips, ere the 
audacious creature, diſengaging her hand 
from her curſed paramour, ſeized mine. 
* O Sir George, how rejoiced am I to 
« ſee you! how fortunate is your being 
© here! I have met with the moſt alarm- 
ing accident. I have not yet recovered 
my fright. I am obliged to you, Sir,” 
turning to the agitated, the diſconcerted 
Colonel; © I have now found a protec- 
« tor, and need give you no further 
© trouble.” 


I had not power to interrupt her, aſto- 
niſhed at her impudent effrontery. 


+108 Then, Madam,” fend the 
wretch, „I will leave you to the care of 
« your husband, for I fancy I have al- 
« ready outſtaid my engagement. Tour 
* Lady has been much frightened, Sir 
3 “ George,“ 
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« George,” addreſſing himſelf to me; 
* ſhe will tell * the particulars; I 
« have not time.” | 


In this manner they ran on, and might 
for hours. My ſenſes were all be- 
numb'd. I was petrified with grief and 
aſtoniſhment—but at laſt, a little reco- 
vering myſelf— you will be amazed at my 
calmneſs, but my honour was concerned; 
I ſhould have injured it more by yielding 
to my juſt reſentment, than by affecting 
a tame credulity but I will be revenged 
yes, by Heaven, though for a time I 
ſtifle my rage, it ſhall ere long break out 
with redoubled fury on the villain who 
has thus irreparably injured me. F ſhalt 
find ſome pretence ; but, for my own 
fake, I muſt be tender of her reputation; 
our quarrel muſt appear to be from ſome 
other cauſe. My whole care is, if poſſi- 
ble, to conceal both her ſhame and my 


own from the knowledge of the world. 
| — T1008 
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This motive will account for my extraor- 
dinary behaviour on the oceaſion.—“ 1 
« am much obliged to you, Colonel,” 
faid I, and even forced a fmile—* but 
* *tis the province of the brave, to ſuc- 
« cour the fair. I hope I ſhall ſee you 
te to-morrow; and, when I know the 
_ * particulars of this terrible diſaſter, I 
* ſhall be the better able to make you 
proper acknowledgements.” 


| He ſtared, and, I believe, did not very 
well know how to interpret my words; 
but, to. remove all doubts, I ſhook him 
by the hand, wiſhed him good night, and 
throwing my arm round my—ah ! what 
mall I call her? “ My chariot is at the 
« corner of the ſtreet,” continued I; 
„ throw your handkerchief. about your 
ce head, for fear of cold, and we n ü 
walk to it.“ 


Think 
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* 
: * 


Think what a diſſembler! think how 
I-conquered my paſſion!— The complai- 
ſant raſcal, now convinced that all was 
as he could wiſh, and no doubt laughing 
in his ſleeve at her eaſy credulous huſ- 
band, accompanied us to the carriage, 
handed her in, and to appearance parted 
the beſt friends in the world. 
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No ſocner were we alone, than the 
impudent hypocrite threw her arms round 
my neck. —“ My dear kind Sir George, 
“ how you charm me by your beha- 
„ yiour! I feared you would have been 
« ſurprized, that you would have been 
11 « offended, at ſeeing me in ſuch a place, 
40 “ and in ſuch company; but, indeed, I 
| « truſt, I neyer gave you cauſe to ſuſpect 
14 « my honour— but this noble confidence 
| | 6 of yours will render me ſtill more ſtu- 
14 &« dious to deſerve it. I am now deter- 
xz .*6 mined, believe me I am, to endeavour 
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at leaſt tobe all you wiſh. I ſee my folly 
—T hope ere it is too late—and now 


heartily deſpiſe thoſe empty pleaſures 


I once fo eagerly purſued. I am ſick 
of the town. If you love me, dear 


Sir George, preſſing my paſſive hand, 
take me from this ſcene of noiſe and 
folly. Depending on your indulgence, 


I have already taken leave of ſome of 


my friends. All their raillery cannot 
change my purpoſe, if you approve of 


it; let ns, dear Sir, let us retire into 


the country. My mother, my ſiſter, 
expect me. I have ventured to pro- 
miſe them a viſit. I hope you we con- 
ſent to my ſcheme.” 


In this manner ſhe ran on, not having 


as yet, I ſuppoſe, quite collected the par- 
ticulars of the pretty ſtory ſhe was 
hatching, to impoſe upon my (as ſhe had 
reaſon to believe) eaſy credulity. 


I ſtopped | 


8 
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I ſtopped her at laſt.—** But, my 
„ dear,” with an ironical air, you have 
« very ſoon forgot your late fright, and 
© have very ſoon got the better of it, 
« methinks, conſidering it was ſo very 
„ alarming an adventure!“ 


« Howcould I remember it?” cried the 
artful diſſembler. Joy at our unex- 
« pected and fo ſeaſonable meeting gave 
« me ſuch inexpreſſible pleaſure, that I 
«© remembered nothing but that I was 
“ again happy in the protection of my 
« affectionate husband. But do not think 
e you are to eſcape without liſtening to 
*« my doleful adventure.“ 


* 


— 


«. Spare me at preſent;” ſaid I, “ 'tis 
« ſufficient that you have received no 
“injury, that you are ſafe.” 


TL I could not ſubmit to be, though only 
19 in appearance, ſurther impoſed upon. I 
1 | therefore 
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therefore added, to ſave her a falſehood, 
and myſelf the pain of hearing it, that 
I was not very well; that I had a violent 
head-· ach; and could neither ſpeak,” nor 
liſten to her tale. 


She, hypocrite as ſhe is, and practiſed 
in diſſimulation, affected the utmoſt con- 
cern, and ſtill more afflited my tortured 
heart, by her tender, her infinuating ca- 
reſſes.— O, had ſhe been ſincere! had ſhe, 
ere I knew her treachery, exerted thus 
her power of pleaſing, her fond endear- 
ments, what raptures would they have 
excited in return l But I now ficken at 
her touch, and ſhrink from her PRs 
embrace! 


At laſt, rhe carriage ſtopped. I begged 
her to go immediately to her apartment. 
She left me, bathed in crocodile tears; 
for my indiſpoſition, as ſne would have 


had me believe. 
45 fol- 
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I followed her ſoon after. What a 
night did I paſs, tormented with her now 
hated endearments! I turned from her, 
pretending to be aſleep; but neither of 
us cloſed our eyes.-She ſigh'd frequently. 
Well might ſhe ſigh! Ungrateful as ſheis, 
is it poſſible ſhe ſhould not feel ſome lit- 
tle remorſe, for having ruined both her- 
ſelf and the man who once ſo fondly 


adored her? 


Next morning I wrote the following 
note to Lady G— : 


« I thank you, Madam; you have in- 
« deed diſpelled my doubts, my injuri- 
« ous doubts, of my wife's virtue; a vit- 
© tue which triumphs over all the arti- 
« fices and malice of her enemies. I 
«© know the whole affair, more perhaps 
© than you, my kind officious friend, 


5 imagined. Every thing is cleared up 
20 
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to me; and that, as you promiſed, by 


- ocular demonſtration. I could laugh 


at the ſolemn face your friendly hints 
now and then forced me to put on. 
But know, Madam, that her happy 
husband has all along been the confi- 
dent of every ſecret of her heart, her 
debt of honour not excepted; but, 
to own the truth, it was not till now 
quite ſo convenient to diſcharge it. To- 
day, I hope, your brother will give me 


* the pleaſure of his company to dinner; 


I have ſent to requeſt that favour, and 
then the affair will be ſettled. lf your 
Ladyſhip is not better engaged, I dare 
ſay my Jenny will be equally glad of 
your company. She 1s going into the 
country for a few days -I cannot pre- 
vail on her to ſtay till I accompany 
her.— Buſineſs will detain me ſome 
time longer in this dear town, which 
is now become ſo indifferent to her. 
An amazing change! But you Ladies 
Vor. II. D «© axe 
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c are too fond of variety, for me to 
« wonder at any proof of your incon- 
5e ſtancy.— Her friends are importunate 
4 —ſhe, ever eager in any thing that 
„happens to be the preſent whim, is 
« all impatience to vary the ſcene. —I all 
“ indulgence. She goes then—come, 
« and bid her adieu. Vou bid me be 
* grateful— 1 am highly ſo; for your 
6 officious friendſhip is in ſome meaſure 
e the cauſe of my preſent happineſs. 

| © Your's, &c.“ 


See, Mrs. Manwaring, how I edify by 
good example, and what an adept I am be- 
come in diſimulation Soon after I had 
diſpatched this artful note, your ſiſter 
joined me. What anguiſh did the fight 
of her — lovely, O, how inexpreſſibly 
lovely! — cauſe me! — hardly could I 
conceal my emotions—pity, love, rage, 
and reſentment, tortured my diſtracted 
heart by turns - but I had not yet effected 


my 
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my purpoſe, and ſtruggled ſtill to keep 
the command of my paſhons. 


She would now have forced me to 
hear her plauſible tale, which I had 
given her ſufficient leiſure to invent— 
but hardly one ſyllable did I give the 
leaſt attention to, far leſs believe. I can- 
not therefore pretend to repeat what I 
cannot properly be ſaid to have heard, 
ſo very little attention did I give. Lou 
have no doubt by this time had the ac- 
count from herſelf. Ah! what can ſhe 
ſay in her defence ?—circumſtances are 
too evidently againſt her. Would ſhe . 
have expoſed her honour as ſhe has 
done, had ſhe any regard for it 
Would he, of all men in the world, 
have been the perſon to whom, if ſhe_ 
had had the leaſt prudence, ſhe would 
have ſubmitted to be obliged?” would 
ſhe have concealed it from -me, if ſhe 
did not with to pay it in her own way, 
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when ſhe knew my fond indulgence, 
when ſhe knew ſhe might command my 
fortune to the utmoſt farthing, when ſhe 
knew 1 was incapable of reproaching 


her ? 


O no, no, no—my diſhonour is but 
too plain.—I have long had reaſon to 


| ſuſpect her partiality for the wretch. I 


am fully convinced, the 1s loſt, ruined ; 
and I, her unfortunate huſbaWd, milera- 
ble for ever. 


She renewed her propoſal of going 
into the country. Conſcious of her guilr, 
ſhe ſubmitted even to that diſagreeable 


expedient, the more firmly to deceive 


me into a belief of. her innocence. She 
over- acted her part; for, notwithſt and- 
ing my behaviour, u thought it impoſ- 
ſible I ſhould be fo very eaſy, ſo very 


credulous a fool, as not to entertain 
ſome 
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ſome ſuſpicions, if ſhe did not take more 
than ordinary pains to remove thoſe 
doubts ſhe was ſenſible I ſhould indulge. 


That I might in my turn wound 
her faithleſs heart the deeper when. I 
threw off the maſk, I affected to return 
her careſſes, of which I had never ſeen 
her ſo laviſh.—I even launched out on 
the tranquil pleaſures we ſhould taſte at 
Roſe-Hill. I painted, with all the elo- 
quence I was maſter of, the charms of 
love, friend{hip, and retirement. I laid 
down an agreeable plan for our amuſe- 
ment while in the country talked of 
her friends—of the delightful meeting 
between her fond mother and her—of 
your inexpreſſible joy. 


She threw her arms round my neck. 
She liſtened with rapture; triumphing, 
no doubt, in having ſo effectually made 
me a dupe.— Was I not cruel, when I 
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own I enjoyed the proſpect of daſhing 
her from her imaginary height of hap- 
pineſs down to the loweſt abaſement ? 


Lady G—— and her villain of a bro- 
ther accepted my invitation - nor were 
they all I had invited. Lady Betty 
Percy, her three daughters, Lord V—, 
Mrs. C—, Leſley, Sir Edward W —, and 
your brother, were likewiſe our gueſts. 


I avoided all particular converſation 
with Lady G—. Her brother I took 
aſide before dinner—made an apology 
for not ſooner diſcharging my wife's 
debt—hoped he would excuſe my not 
mentioning it before ; but added, with a 
{mile, that it was not convenient—ex- 
preſſed my ſenſe of the obligation, and, 
without giving the ſtaring puppy time to 
anſwer, putting bank notes into his hand 
equal to the ſum he had lent her, I took 
him by the arm, and led him back to 

6 
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the company. Every body was' in high 
ſpirits, and never did I ſee your fiſter ſo 
agreeably lively — every heart was at 
eaſe but that of her almoſt diſtracted 
husband ; but I put a force upon my 


nature, ad to the laſt diſſembled my 
| miſery. | | 


The curſed Colonel, no doubt aſto- 
niſhed at my conduct, and convinced 1 
- was the moſt credulous fool in England, 
thought he need obſerve no meaſures 
with a fellow who would not give credit 
even to his ſenſes — play'd off all his 
airs and graces—and made love to my 
Devil even before my face. | 


What a tempeſt raged in my could 
yet I affected the utmoſt gaiety. My wife, 
my torment, talked of her country jaunt. 
Your worthy brother ah! may he never 
know her ſhame —expreſſed his plea- 
ſure that ſhe had at laſt relvhvcd on ſo 
laudable a plan. 
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He has for ſome time—did he know 
all !\=-may he never know it !—greatly 
diſapproved her conduct; and privately 
gave me joy on ſo favourable a ſymptom 
of her reformation. 


My friend Leſley was no leſs pleaſed, 
that I had art laſt prevailed on her to 
quit a ſcene of extravagance and diſſipa- 
tion, Which has already injured my for- 
tune. 


The day paſſed in this manner. Every 
one appeared ſatisfied, and left us in the 
higheſt good humour. Even Lady G—, 
willing to play the hypocrite in her turn, 
whiſpered me, as I was leading her to her 
carriage, © Can you forgive the effect 


* of envy and unrequited love? Pity 


© me,“ added ſhe, preſſing my hand, 
« and let me ſee you to-morrow. I have 
“ ſomething to ſay to you—nothing that 
| | « will 
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« will deſtroy your preſent happineſs 
6 and ſecurity.” 


I made no anſwer but a bow, and re- 
turned to the drawing-room. 


The moment I entered, your fiſteg 
flew into my arms—* O, Sir George, 
* what a happy day has this been! but 
you do not take notice what a good 
creature I am become; how prudent, 
„how tender, how meek, how obliging !. 
« already begin to practiſe my country 
« airs, and have, you fee, quite laid aſide 
„the fine Lady—l expect, let me tell 
you, your compliments of congratu- 
lation on the occaſion.” 


„ You are indeed,” ſaid I, puſhing 
her from me, © amazingly changed in my 
opinion — ſurprizingly changed,” re- 
peated I, looking ſternly on her“ But 
tell me, Jenny, do you think it poſ- 
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able my love ſhould admit of increaſe? 
Have 1 not been one of the moſt doat- 
ing huſbands in the world? Did I not 


love you almoſt to idolatry ? Did I not 


ſtudy to gratify every wiſh of your 
heart ?—nay, did I not ſtudy to pre- 
vent its withes? — Did I think any 


thing too good for you? Was not 


my heart, my fortune, my will, my 
affections, my very life, at your diſpo- 
ſal? Did I know what joy was, when 
you did not ſhare it? Was you not 
the pride of my fond heart, the de- 
light of my eyes, the ſole. object of 
my deſire, the miſtreſs of my fate? 
Did I ever controul you? Did Jever 
ſeek to limit your expences? Did 
ever murmur, or reproach you? Did 
lever attempt to reſtrain your plea- 
ſures ?—And tell me then, ungrateful 
girl,“ added J, in a voice ſcarcely ar- 


üculate, how have I deſerved ſo un- 


© generous 
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« generous a return for all my! N 
« fondneſs?” 


I pauſed, and fixed my eyes on her 
face, as ſhe ſtood ſupporting herſelf on 
the back of a chair, pale, trembling, 
and ready to fink with ſhame and ſur- 


. 


« O, Jenny, Jenny,“ reſumed J, 48000 
hghing, © what have you done? Impru- 
« dent, unfortunate girl! Have I de- 
« ſerved ſuch treatment? Did you not 
« freely, voluntarily, give me your 
« hand? It was not arbitrary parents 
that forced you to a joyleſs union.— 
Did you not ſwear you loved me? and 
Aa you oft, painfully-pleaſing reſlec- 
«© tion! have you renewed that vow ?” 


Why did you ſo long deceive me? or 
a why can you not deceive me ſtill ? But 
*« *tispaſt, the dear deluſion is for everfled, 
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and I am wretched to the utmoſt of 
% your wiſh.—Yes, your utmoſt hatred - 


% could not wiſh me more than the mi- 
*« ſery I already ſuffer. In what does 


« my rival ſo much excel me - that trium- 
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« phant villain, who has ruined us both 
„that wretch— that Colonel?“ 


“ Colonel!“ repeated ſhe in a faint 


voice -“ but my death,” raiſing her 


eyes, and claſping her hands, „my in- 
* nocence “ the laſt word died upon 
her tongue - and ſhe ſunk down fenſeleſs 


on the floor. 


1 flew to her affiſtance, My reſent- 


ment, my revenge, my juſt indignation, 


vaniſhed in an inſtant, when I beheld ' 


the moſt lovely creature in nature pale 
as death, ſtretched on the ground, her 
charming hands ſtill claſped in each 
other, and to appearance lifeleſs, and 
the air of her countenance ſo ſad, ſo 
mourn- 
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mournfully compoſed, I wag almoſt fran- 
tic. I ſnatched her to my breaſt, called 


loudly for help, and a thouſand times 
repeated her dear name. 


| The ſervants were at too great a diſ- 
if tance to hear my cries. I could not tear 
myſelf from her. Her face reclined on 
my boſom, while I watered it with my 
tears, 


Yes, Madam, I own my unmanly 
weakneſs. = What ſavage heart could 
have been unmoved at ſuch a ſcene ? 


At laſt, ſhe recovered ; ſhe opened her 
languid eyes; ſhe gazed wildly on me; 
for a moment, we were both filent—ſhe _ 
uttered a deep ſigh—< Weeping!” cried 
ſhe; © my huſband weeping! O then 
et me die now, good Heaven, while 
* he condeſcends to pity his imprudent, 
“ his unfortunate, but not guilty wife!“ 


« Not 


— 
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«© Not guilty !* cried I, ſtarting from 
her. 0, I would freely ſhed as many 
« drops of my heart's blood, were it 
« poſlible to believe you.“ 


% By all that's good and facred,” ex- 
claimed ſhe, claſping my knees, I am 
« innocent.” 


T diſengaged myſelf ; ſhe threw her 
arms on a chair that ſtood near her, and, 
laying her head on them, burſt into a 
violent flood of tears.—I ſeated myſelf 
at ſome diſtance, and waited till the firſt 
tranſports of her grief a little ſubſided. 
She no longer wept aloud, but was al- 
moſt ſuffocated with her ſighs. “ Now, 
« Jenny,” ſaid 1, no leſs deeply ſighing, 
« liſten to me with attention. I am not 


I going to reproach YOu. Injured as I 


« am, Iam too much ſoftened to reſent 
« that injury as I ought, My whole 
-« heart 
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« heart is melted into compaſhon, O 
« my fallen, my ſtill- loved angel, why 


4 


„ —why—bur 'tis paſt—and we muſt 
« ſeparate for ever I leave your own: 
c heart to account for the motives of that 


« unhappy ſeparation.—I would not 
© wiſh you to confeſs your guilt, No, 


« let it be buried i in eternal oblivion, , 
« May the world never know your 


© ſhame, nor that you have brought on 
„ me!— Your. friends are prepared for 


« your going into the country. Go then, 
« my unfortunate Jenny. The houſe is 


* yours, and my fortune you may ever 
„% command. Take from hence what 


„you think proper and let us part 


& for ever - on my ſide without reſent- 
„ ment, with no ſentiments but thoſe of. - 
« tender compaſhon—and on yours, I 1 


hope, with ſome ſorrow, ſome pity, for 
e the miſery you have cauſed the man 
+ who ſo fondly loved you.“ 


9 could 
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I could not proceed: I pulled out my 
handkerchief, and even ſobbed with 
grief. 


She ſtarted up, and, wringing her 
hands, threw herſelf at my feet“ O!“ 
cried ſhe, * kill. me, kill me at once; 
but do not drive me from you. My 
« life, my ſoul, my husband, never, 
* never will Lleave you,” clinging round 
me. You ſhall not force me from 
« you; I have been imprudent. I have 
“ been an ungrateful, thoughtleſs, un- 
% happy, giddy creature. But indeed, 
“indeed - O what ſhall I ſay, what can 


« I ſay, to convince you I am innocent?” 


« Nothing, nothing, Jenny,” interrupt- 
edI. © Read that,” giving her Lady G—'s_ 
letter.“ Think where I found you, in 
* what company.—Ah! can I doubt my 
« ſenſes? can I doubt ſuch convincing 
« proofs, and a thouſand other corro- | 

“ borating 
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* borating circumſtances?—No, no, un- 
happy girl, fave yourſelf the trouble 
* of a fruitleſs defence. Nothing can 
« ſtagger my fixed reſolution, to bid you 
« an eternal adieu.—You are not the 
« firſt wife that has erred—but perhaps 
« the firſt that was ever ſo LEI by 
an injured husband.“ | 


[ role while ſhe read the letter, and 
walked up and down the room, that I 
might collect all my fortitude for a laſt” 
farewell. | 


6 O then, indeed,“ cried ſhe, weep- ' 
ing, when ſhe had finiſhed it, my ruin 
«© is determined—my. enemies are too 
% powerful but Heaven knows my in- 
e nocence; and to that Heaven, added 
ſhe, raiſing her ſtreaming eyes, I apply 5 
« for W e: | 


She 
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She dried her eyes, and continued in 
a firmer voice —“ I will go then, Sir, 
« ſince you are pleaſed to caſt me off — 
„ ſince you are leagued with my. ene- 
« mies, to ruin a poor, defenceleſs, friend- 
« Teſs creature—but remember, the 
* time may come, when you will too 
&« late mourn my hapleſs fate, and wiſh 
« you had been leſs ſevere in puniſhing 
« my imaginary crime—malice and envy 
« will not always be ſuffered to tri- 
« umph; and, after my death,” if not 
« during the few remaining weariſome 
« days of my earthly pilgrimage,” con- 
tinued ſhe, again burſting into tears, 
« my injured innocence will be mani- 
« feſted.— Farewell then, Sir, ſince you 
« will drive me from you; and may all 
«the bleſſings of which you are going 
te to deprive me be doubly ſhowered on 
« you!” | 
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She turned from me with a mournful 
compoſure, and was going.—** One mo- 
« ment longer,” cried I with emotion 
O, Jenny, Jenny, how ſhall I part with 
« you? thou darling of my heart! Bur, 
* ſince we muſt, let us at leaſt part like 
« friends, like the fond lovers we once 
« were, though now, alas! we muſt love 
« no more.“ 


„ 
* 


I extended my arms; ſhe threw herſelf 
into them, uttered a deep ſigh, and W 
fainted. 


I laid her gently on a couch, gazed on 
her for ſome moments in ſilent agony; 
and I know not how far my weakneſs 
might have carried me, had I not fortu- 
nately caſt my eyes on Lady G——'$ 
letter, which lay on the ground. 


_ 
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At ſight of it, my injured honour - 
ſeemed to ſtare me in the face, and de- 
mand its right. I read it again. Reſent- 
ment uſurped the place of pity.—l durſt 
not, however, truſt myſelf with another 
glance. —I rung the bell. Her woman 
entered.“ Your Lady is ill,” ſaid I; 
e did you not hear me call you? Quick, 
“ haſten to her aſſiſtance.“ 


I threw myſelf into a chair, and co- 
vered my face, leſt the tempting Syren 
fhould again unman me. In that time, I 
recollected every circumſtance that could 
ſtrengthen my juſt reſentment, 


At laſt J heard her ſweet, her plaintive 
voice: I could not ſtand it, I hurried out 
of the room. 


As I had my handkerchief at my eyes, 
I hope the maid thought I retired to con- 
ceal 
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ceal my emotions. I went to my room. I 
threw myſelf on my diſconſolate bed. I 
heard her ſoon after come into her dreſ- 
ſing- room; and, as there was but a thin 


partition between us, I alſo heard her ſay 


to her maid, © Make haſte, pack up a 


few things, no matter how few—l 


„ ſhall not take you with me. Alas! my 
© poor dear ſiſter! and my poor Sir 
«© George! how much is he affected at 
her illneſs!—Order the carriage very 
early in the morning.” 


After a conſiderable pauſe “ There, 
« there, that will do; leave me, I ſhall 
„ undreſs myſelf.” 


Somebody went out, and I heard the 
door ſhut. I looked through the key- 
hole, and ſaw the dear penitent on her 
knees, her arms on a chair, and her head 
reclined on them—My heart wept blood 
at the moving fight. * May Heaven 

« hear 
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“hear your prayers?” ſigh'd I, and for- 
give your errors as freely as I do from 
the bottom of my ſoul!” 


I gueſs'd that ſhe was reſolved to paſs 
the ſleepleſs wretched night in the man- 
ner I ſaw her; and I threw myſelf on the 
ground, incapable of reſt while ſhe was 
deprived of it. —Oh! are we not both 
deprived of it for ever? 


Next morning I rung for my ſervant 
, Where is your Lady?“ ſaid I. 


« Gone, Sir.” 
« Why did you not call me?” 


« She would not ſuffer me, Sir ; he 
« ſaid, you were ill.“ 


«ll enough,” returned I; “yet I wiſh 
« you had called me. How unfortunate 
«6 18 
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is it that I could not accompany her! 
How did ſhe go? in the coach, or cha- 
riot?” 


Neither, Sir; her Ladyſhip choſe 
a hired roſtiohailh as the moſt EXPE 
ditious.” 


« And who attended her?” 


« She would take nobody, Sir; ſhe 


ſaid, ſhe was almoſt diſtracted. at Mrs. 
Manwaring's danger, and hardly knew 
what ſhe did. But her- Ladyſhip bid 
me tell your Honour, ſhe hoped you 
would follow her as ſoon as you could 
poſſibly. diſpatch the buſineſs that 
detains you at preſent.” 


Fools!“ cried I; * why did not ſome. 


of you go with her? Never was there 

ſuch a ſett of blockheads. —You 

might well imagine Iſhould be angry. 
— The 
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« —The dear creature was ſo alarmed, I 

„ do not wonder ſhe was incapable of 

„ giving proper orders but I little 

“ thought ſhe would ſet off ſo very 

«© early. I {hall follow her myſelf to- 
%  morrow, and hope to be expeditious 
« enough to overtake her.“ 


You ſee, my dear Madam, how art- 
fully we have managed our ſeparation. — 
I ſet off myſelf as ſoon as this is finiſhed. 
I have diſmiſſed all the ſervants but my 
valet, a faithful fellow whom LI can truſt, 
on pretence that you have hired others 
for us in the country. None of them, as 
I have conducted the affair, have the leaſt 
ſaſpicion of our unhappy difference. — 
My houſe is ſhut up.—f write this from 


— 
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* a private lodging no matter where, nor 
with what intent J am retired to it. 4 


—̃ —— 


All the town believe we are both ſet 
off for Roſe-Hill. I ſaw your brother this 
| 3 T4 day. 
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day: I took my leave, and left him in 


the ſame belief ; ſaid, his liſter wasalr _ | 


gone - gone indeed 


She is with you by this time, Iſuppoſe. 
— Let me again beſeech you to treat her 
kindly. Do not undeceive her worthy 
mother. Let her have the ſtory all her 
own way. Let her think me cruel and 
unjuſt, rather than ſhe ſhould know her 
daughter's ſhame. 


Write to me, I beg of you, immedi- 
ately on the receipt of this. Dire& your 
letters as uſual. I every day fend my 
{ſervant to the poſt-oftice. I ſhall be here 


no longer than till I hear from you once 
more. 


Farewell, my worthy, amiable friend. 
Pity me; and ah! pity the poor fugitive. 
—The houſe, and every thing in it, at 
Roſe-Hill, is hers. Let her retire to it 

Vo“. II. E. whenever 
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whenever ſhe thinks proper. She may / 


likewiſe draw on my agent; ſhe bas 
unlimited power. 


Adieu once more I know not how to 
have done;. yet no man had ever ſo me- | 
lancholy a ſubje&t, —— Believe me 


Yours, &c. 


L EI. 
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LETT am 


To Sir GEORGE, from Mrs. Ma x- 
WARING». 


9 language ſhall I make uſe 
| of, to paint my agony, my di- 
ſtraction, on reading your fatal letter? 
Ah! my poor loſt ruined Jenny! what is 
become of her? where is ſhe ? 


O Sir, ſurely you are deceived. I 
could venture my ſoul upon her inno- 
cence—ſhe ceuld not at is impoſſible ſhe 
ſhould—be the guilty creature you re- 
preſent her..]l know her heart—ſhe 
may be thoughtleſs, giddy, and impru- 


dent—but ſurely, ſurely, ſhe is virtuous! 


Ho we doated on the dear creature! 


— 
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O, ſhe was the pride, the joy, of her 
widow'd mother's heart What an angel 
was ſhe, ere you took her to that curſed 
town — But pardon me, Sir; I reproach 
myſelf for this ſeeming ingratitude to 


you, our generous benefactor, to whom 


we all owe ſo much.—But ah! the dear 
friendleſs creature! a fugitive indeed! 
what 1s become of her? You think ſhe is 
with us. Alas! no—there is no Tach 
happineſs reſerved for us, —— Heaven 
knows where the poor wanderer has cön- 


cealed herſelf, where ſhe has found re- 
fuge in her adverſity perhaps you are 


by this time able to inform us where we 
may find her, For Heaven's ſake, let us 


know if you do, that my huſband may 


haſten to her. Yes, ſhe ſhall find an 
azylum amidſt her ſympathizing ſorrow- 


ing friends, though all the reſt of the 
world deſpiſe and abandon EE . 


My 
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My brother too, I tremble at the con- 
ſequence of his having ſeen your letter. 
1 could not conceal it from my poor, now 
half- diſtracted mother. She was preſent - 


when I received it. The effect it had on 


me put it out of my power to take the 
precaution that I could have withed, an4 


you deſired.— l fainted ere I had read it 
half through; and, when I recovered, 
fownd my mother in the ſame cendition, 
my Harry almoſt frantic at the dreadivk- 


news—never was there ſuch a ſcene ot 


diſtreſs. My mother, when reſtored to 
ſenſe and miſery, calling on her beloved 
child—wringing her hands in unutterable 


anguiſh—her loſt, her ruined child, her 
darling Jenny!—She has been ever ſince 
- connned to her bed. The ſhock was' too 


ſevere for age and an infirm conſtitution 


to ſupport, —O! I ſhall loſe her too! 


E 3 In 


— E r 


729 FHEMODERN WIFE. 


In the height of our diſtreſs, we were 
furprized with a viſit from my brother. 
I was inexpreſſibly aſtoniſhed to ſec 
him—to- ſee him too, harraſſed, pale, 
and fatigued. Tuttered a loud ſcream. av 
the fight of him — not doubting but he 
was come to bring us ſome ſtill more fa- 
tal tidings. 


“Thank Heaven!“ cried he, preſſing 
me in his arms, my Fanny is, I hope, 
* out of danger. I have rode night and 
* day, from the moment I heard of your 
illneſs.—I do not take it well in Sir 
George and my ſiſter, that they ſhould 
attempt to conceal it from me. Did 
0 they! imagine I had ſo very little affec- 
tion for yon, as to ſtay peaceably be- 
* hind them, while they hurried away 
to attend you?—Where is Jenny? ſhe: 
may expect to * well chidden for her 
pretty caution. 


At 
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At her name, 1 burſt into a-violent fic 
of tears— | | 


* 2 ; : , 4 "* 


Good Heaven?” exclaimed he, whar 


js the matter? Tell me, my dear Man- 


*«''waring,” turning to my Harry, what 
* ails my ſiſter? - But my ſudden. ap- 
« pearance was too much for her weak 
« ſpirits: I ſee ſhe has been very ill. But 
* rake comfort, my Fanny; your brother 
„ igſcome to nurſe you. I am an excels 


lent nurſe, I do aſſure yon,” kindly 


fmiling on me, in hopes of giving a more 
chearful turn to my thoughts. — Ah! Sir, 
we have ever been a family of love and 
harmony!“ Iamagreeably diſappointed | 
* to find you ſo much better than I ex. 
* 'petted,” reſumed he; © thar alarming” 
“ gypley, Lady Warwick's maid, whom 
* ſhe diſmiſſed before ſhe left town, told 
* me you were at the point of death, 


7.0 Lud that my ſiſter had ſet off poſt to 


E 4 « tce 
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« fee you, without waiting for Sir 
* George to accompany her, and in 
6 ſuch diſtraction of mind, that ſhe could 
give no intelligible orders about her 
“% journey; and that ſhe ſet off without 
6 any ſervant to attend her -“ indeed, 
added the woman, ſhe was almoſt out 
* of her ſenſes with grief my maſter 
* was very angry when he found ſhe was 
* gone alone, and followed her the = 
« next day. — le had told me he was 1 
* going, but not one word of your ill- 
* neſs; which the moment I heard, I 
% mounted my horſe—no leave aſked— 
© and here Iam.—But, as it is a ſtolen 
* march, and I find you, my dear, in ſo 
« fair a way of recovery, I muſt march 
« as faſt back again. But where's my 
« good mother and my ſaucy fiſter!” 


Again J burſt into tears. 
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It will be impoſſible to conceal it 
6 from him,” faid my husband, in a 
low voice; what | Tall [ fay to 
1 lim? . Y | 
I was incapable of anſwering. My 
poor Edward, inexpreſſibly alarmed at 
our myſterious behaviour, earneſtly in- 
ſiſted on an explanation. What could 
we ſay ? what could ve do? We were 
too much aſſlicted to have a proper pre- 
fence of mind. We were ſilent. 


« 0 my God!“ cried he, “I ſee it 
« but too plain. I have loſt my poor. 
« mother. But where is Jenny? Your 


« filence diſtracts me.” 


My ſorrow was unſupportable. I ſunk 
into my husband's arms, almoſt lifeleſs. 


Ks _— 
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My brother turned from us—he was: 
haſtening to my mother's apartment. 


« O, ſtop him,” cried I; © rather 
« tell himall.—The unexpected ſight of 
« him wilt deprive her of the little life 
4 ſhe has left.” 


My Harry defired me to retire, and 
prepare her for his viſit. | 


While I was gone, urged by my bro» 
ther's impatient importunities, and know- 
ing it would be impoſſible any other 
way than by the truth to account for my 
ſiſter's not being here, he at laſt ſhewed' 
aim your letter. 


: You, who know the impetuoſity of 
his temper, may eaſily gueſs the effects 
that fatal letter produced—yet, when 1 
appeared, he endeavoured to conceal 

his 
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his emotions. He defired me to conduct 
him to my mother. 


Here was a new ſcene of miſery, im- 


poſſible to be deſcribed — ſhe poured 
forth all her ſorrow into the ſympathiz- 


ing boſom of a ſon, ſo dutiful, ſo tenderly 
beloved but, while ſhe mourned the 
ruin of her child, ſhe conjured him to 
remember his obligations to you, and 
never to be wanting in gratitude where 


it was ſo juſtly due.“ My moft ardent 


„ prayers,” faid ſhe, © ſhall ever be 
offered up for his happineſs - whether 
„ my poor unfortunate girl is innocent 
or not, he is not to blame, ſince ſuch 
« dreadful appearances were againſt her 


- —nay, he has acted by her with a 


* generoſity of which only he is capa- 


„ple.“ 


F. 6 | My 
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My brother endeavoured to change 
the ſubject — but I ſaw what painful 


ſtruggles it coſt him to reſtrain his. paſ- 
for. Su | 


J inſiſted on his taking ſome refreſh- 
ment.“ O Fanny, Fanny,” cried he, 
ſhaking his head, © there is but one kind 


of food, for which for ſome time J 
* ſhall have any appetite.— Vou may 
however give me a glaſs of wine; for 


* Iown Jam rather fatigued and faint.” 


He ſunk into a chair, pale as death, 


his ſpirits quite exhauſted with the va- 


riety. of his painful emotions. 


As I could not prevail on him to cat 


any thing, and as it was late, I adviſed 


him to retire to his apartment. —He ſaid, 
it was what he was juſt going to pro- 
poi ; then, embracing me affectionately, 

he 


8 


THE MODERN WIE. 85 


he bid me adieu, and left me, my buſ- 
band accompanying him. 


I They were ſhut up a conſiderable time 

together, but I could not prevail on my 
Harry to relate the ſubje& of their con- 
verſation; yet he ſeemed very thought- 
ful and uneaſy. 


What was my grief and ſurprize next 
morning, when, tho! I roſe very early 
after a ſleepleſs night, I found him gone 
| — ſet off for town again, without taking 
leave of any one of the family !\=Graci- 
ous Heaven! I tremble at the conſe- 
quence of his rage and reſentment, ſo 
tanacious as I know he is of the honour 
of his family and of his own. 


O Jenny, unfortunate girl! this is the 
effect of your imprudence, your ' giddy 
levity! How often have I remonſtrated! 
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— but. ſhewas born to overwhelm 1 us all 
in miſery and diſtreſs. 


Pity us, dear Sir George. If you 
ſhould meet, bear with perhaps ſome 
imprudent fallies of paſhon—compaſſi- 
onare his ſafferings, and do not -O, do 
not—l cannot proceed. 


For our fakes, have fome regard' for 
che ſafety of a raſh, impetuous youth, 
who is not at preſent ſufficiently maſter 
of his reaſon, to be anſwerable for his 
condut—and O, let me beg too, if you 
ſhould gain any tidings of the poor wan- 
dering fugitive, that you will deign to 
inform-her ſorrowing friends where they 
may find, and fly to her relief. 


Pardon any parts of this letter that 
may appear wanting in reſpe& to you. 


I am ſure, they can only proceed from 
5 the 
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the prefent diſtraction of my mind, ſince 
no heart was ever more ſenſibly grateful 
for the many obligations it lies under to 


you than mine; and permit me to ſub- 
ſeribe myſelf, 1 


Your ever obliged ſervant. 


38 THE MODERN WIFE. 


rn Ix. 
7 To Mrs. MANWARING, 
MApAM, 


„ er morning my almoſt diſtracted 


young Lady gave me the cover of a 


letter. Write,” ſaid ſhe, weeping, „an 


« account of the dreadful ſcene, to 
* which you were yeſterday a witneſs— 
« put that direction upon it—tell the 
« unfortunate Mrs. Manwaring, her ſiſ- 
* ter—her. brother —— O, my God!” 
added ſhe, burſting into tears, © what 
« will become of her! how will ſhe 
*« ſupport the fatal news! I am unequal 
e to the taſk of informing her. Do it 


« the beſt way you can — when I am_ 
— more 
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„% more compoſed, I will endeavour to 
* give her a more perfect account.“ 


She left me and I, Madam, fit down 
to obey her commands - yes, I ſhall ever 
obey them to the utmoſt of my power, 
ſince I ſhall ever regard her as my miſ- 
treſs, tho? reduced to a ſtate more hum- 
ble than that in which I had the happi⸗ 
nels to ſerve her. 2 

But forgive me, Madam; I ought not, 
by my own concerns, to treſpaſs on your 
patience.— Alas! I feel a compaſſionate 
reluctance to enter on the melancholy 
ſubject with which I am going to afflit - 
you—yet, ere I proceed to it, it will- 
likewiſe be neceſſary to inform you, that 
Miſs Irwin (with whom, during her fa- 
ther's life, I lived, as maid, or rather. 
companion, for we had been ſchool- fel- 
lows) came ſome weeks ago to lodge at 
my houſe; I lire at Kenſington, Madam; 

—and 
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FFLTT TR it 
"To Mrs. MaxwarixG, 
MAD AM, 


1 morning my almoſt diſtracted 
young Lady gave me the cover of a 


letter. Write,” faid ſhe, weeping, an 


„ account of the dreadful ſcene, to 
* which you were yeſterday a witneſs— 
« put that direction upon it—tell the 
« unfortunate Mrs. Manwaring, her ſiſ- 
* ter—her. brother - O, my God !” 
added ſhe, burſting into tears, © what 
« will become of her! how will ſhe 
*« ſupport the fatal news I am unequal 
« to the taſk of informing her. Do it 


« the beſt way you can — when I am. 
© more 
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©« more compoſed, I will endeayour to 
* give her a more perfect account.“ 


She left me—and I, Madam, fit down 
to obey her commands—yes, I ſhall ever 
obey them to the utmoſt of my power, 
ſince I ſhall ever regard her as my miſ- 
treſs, tho? reduced to a ſtate more hum- 
ble than that in which I had the happi· 
nels to ſerve her. | 2 

But forgive me, Madam; I ought not, 

by my own concerns, to treſpaſs on your 
| Patience.—Alas! I feel a compaſſionate 
reluctance to enter on the melancholy 

ſubject with which I am going to afflit -. 
you—yet, ere I proceed to it, it will 
likewiſe be neceſſary to inform you, that 
Miſs Irwin (with whom, during her fa- 
ther's life, I lived, as maid, or rather. 
companion, for we had been ſchool-fel- 
lows) came ſome weeks ago to lodge at 
wy houſe; I live at Kenſington, Madam; 
—and 
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Land that; ſoon after, another Lady, 
her moſt intimate friend, an Officer's wi- 
dow (and never was there a more afflited | 
ene), came to live with her. They live 
extremely retired, tho” fo near town 
receive no viſits nor indeed ever ſtir 
ont, unleſs to walk in the garden. My 
young Lady too has thought proper to 
change her name, and, in order to be 
ſtill more private, they had ſettled every 
ching to retire faxther into the eountry,. 
and this was the day fixed for their de- 


» parture, — But O, Madam, by what a 


fatal accident are they prevented! 


Teſterday, about ſeven in tlie evening, 


I was ſtanding at the parlour window, 
when I ſaw a young gentleman, his 


eloaths bloody, his face pale as death, 
whom two men, one in livery, the other 
I believe a foldier, were ſupporting be- 
rween them, in order to carry him to 


me firſt houſe they came to, that he 
might 
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might receive proper aſſiſtance. Mine 
was the houſe neareſt the Park, from 
whence they brought him. 


I was hurrying to open the door, when 
L heard a loud fhriek, and ſaw Mrs. 
Millbank, the widow- lady before men- 
tioned, running, with frantic wildneſa 
in her air, along the paſſage, wringing 
* hands, and exclaiming, My bro- 

« ther, my poor brother! O my Gody 
* my God!“ 


I had now opened the door. They 
| bore him in.— Again ſhe fcreamed, and, 
falling on her knees, with uplifted hands: 
and eyes, Thy puniſhment is Jjuft, O 


Heaven! may my death atone—” 
She ſunk down ſenigiels on the 5 


The young Gentleman, who had fainted 
wich loſs of blood, was carried into the 
parlour; 
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parlour, and laid on a couch. The men 
left him, and hurried for a ſurgeon.—I, 
hardly knowing what I did, ran back- 
wards and forwards, firſt to one, then to 
another, ſcreaming for help. My maid 
came.—l left her ts aſſiſt Mrs. Miltbank,. 
while I endeavoured, as well as I could, 
to bind up the Gentleman's wounds. 


ln the mean time, Miſs Irwin came out 
of the garden, where ſhe bad been 
walking the parlour door was open 
the condition in which ſhe ſaw her friend 
for ſome time engroſſed her whole at- 


tention. By the remedies they applied, 


ſhe recovered. The firſt words ſhe ut- 
tered were, O my murthered brother! 
„ where, where have they carried him 


„ from me?” 


0 Your brother!” repeated Miſs Ir- 
win, with an accent of terror and aſto- 
niſhment, at the ſame time caſting her 
eyes towards me, who was ſupporting 
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his head on my lap, and chafing his tem: 
ples, and endeavouring to reſtore his 
ſenſes. 177 
She ſtarted up, ruſhed into the room, 
and, claſping her hands, O, Weſt⸗ 
« bury ! is it thus we meet? and have I 
« then loſt you for ever ?—loſt you, 
« eze you had the.confolation of know- 
« ing how dear you was to your unfor- 
« tunate Louiſa?” x 
She ſtood gazing on him in the moſt 
moving attitude, inexpreſſible woe. on 
her countenance.— At laſt, uttering a 
deep ſigh, fhe ſunk down on her knees, 
and, throwing her arm round his neck, 
laid her check to his, and burſt into a 
violent flood of tears they came ſea- 
ſonably to her relief. FA 


A little recovering, ſhe raiſed her 
head —“ Is he then dead!“ cried, ſhe, 
| looking 
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looking monrnfully on his pale face.— 
% O, Weſtbury! and are you then in- 
« ſenfible to the careſſes of your Louiſa 
« —deaf to her ſorrow ? 


The ſound of a voice ſo dear to him, 
her.tears, her embraces, reſtored him to 
life, —He opened His eyes, juſt as his 
unfortunate ſiſter, leaning on the maid, 
pale, trembling, and unable to ſupport 
herſelf, advanced towards him. 


« Where am I?” cried he, in a faint 
voice, looking wildly round him. Am 
« T awake? what do I ſee? is it poſſible,” 
fixing his eyes tenderly on her, this 
« weeping angel ſhould be my Louiſa ? 

« —My fiſter too! — Good Heavens! 
how can all this be?“ 


« Yes,” cried Mrs. Millbank, „it is 


« your. wretched, guilty, ruined, diſ- 
* trated filter, who thus,” falling on 
her 


THE MODERN WIFE. gg 


Her knees, not daring to approach 


« you, ſues for pardon. Do you not 
« hate me? O, *rwas my guilty levity, 
„ my wild imprudence, that has mur- 
* thered you—that has loaded my 


« friends with ſuch infupportable afflic- 


tion, and ruined — you, 
can you, forgive me?” 


«« Forgive you! my dear Jenny,” 


ſtretching out his hand; * come, my. 


„poor, injured, unfortunate girl, and 
let me ſpend the few moments I have 


to live, in tenderly condoling your un- 


* happy fate, and in gratitude for the 
amiable compaſſion of this generous— 


6 Compaſſion!” interrupted Maſs E- 
win. O, Weſtbury! think you then 


* *tis only compaſhon? How little do ou 

* know my heart! a heart whoſe temer 
feelings I cannot nor do I longer 
„% wiſh. . from him who has 


eder 
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* ever been miſter of it! Ves, Weſt» © 
4 buxry, continued ſhe, throwing her 
arms round him, your condition has 
„forced a confeſſion from me, which 
6 mane till now forbid me to make.“ 

66 ' Gracious Heaven!“ exclaimed he, 
preſſing her to his breaſt, 4 how amply 
« am I repaid!—She loves me then! I 
* aſk no more now ſhall I die fatis- 
« fied,” 


The ſurgeon entered while he ſpoke. 
He deſired the Ladies to retire. With 
ſome reluctance, Mr. Weſtbury quitted 
the hand of his Louiſa, who, burſting 
into tears, took her afflicted friend by 
the arm, and they both hurried out of 
the room. 


It is with the utmoſt ſorrow, Madam, 
that I am obliged to inform you his 
wounds are pronounced extremely dan- 

gerous, 
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gerous, if not mortal. The King's ſur- 


geons have attended him; his poor ſer- 
pvant has been continually hurrying back - 


wards and forwards, that no poſlible 
help might be wanting. He fat up with 
his maſter laſt night, as did the two poor 
afflicted Ladies. He had a very bad night, 
and is rather feveriſh ; yet never did I 
ſee ſuch manly forutude and reſignation, 
He has indeed all that true bravery fo 
becoming his profeſſion. 


O, what an amiable youth is here de- 
ſtined to an untimely—yet, though I 
would not flatter you, Itruſt there are ſtill” 
ſome faint hopes. Do not therefore, 
. Madam, PRO to o deſpair. 


muſt now take my leave, with aſſur- 
ing you that I am, though unknown, 
your ſympathizing humble ſervant, 


| ANN 8 N IT H. 


—— — wa — — s - — wo Bok..4, i — 


K „ 


8 THE MODERN WIFE. 


. E TAT EA I 


To Mrs. MAN WAR IN, from Lady 
WARWICK, | 


OW, Fanny, the meaſure of my 
guilt, of my woes, is full. ﬀ.O my 
God. and yet I live: but *tis juſt that, 
for my puniſhment, I ſhould be con- 
demned to drag on a hated wretched liſe. 


You have been wrote to, I find—you 
know then the fatal news —Ah! ſee at 
this moment he lies expiring,—See, fee, 
your ding brother; and think, ah! 
think, what I, his murtherer, muſt feel! 
See his once blooming face, how pale! 
his once ſparkling eyes ſunk in death !— 


O diſtracting iccne! 


Let 
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Let me collect every moving circum- 
ſtance, that I may loſe my torture in my 
loſs of reaſon. No, that comparatively 


happy ſtate is denied me; and I am en- 


dued with ſtrength, and ſuffered to en- 
joy my ſenſes, only that I may the more 


ſeverely feel, and the longer be obli ed 


to bear, this unſupportable weight of an- 
guiſh and affl ction! - Was it not enough 
to loſe my husband's heart? to be diſ- 
honourably caſt off, unjuſtly branded 
with ſhame and infamy? but that this laſt, 
this moſt terrible ah! I cannot bear ir 
tis too much. 


Wretch! miſerable wretch that I am! 
there is no end to my miſery, my re- 
morſc!—l am not permitted to end my 


life and pain. —0, how ſeverely am 1 
puniſhed for my follies What conſo- 


lation is my innocence ? But am I inno- 
cent? what is one ſingle virtue, when 


F 2 ſet 
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ſet in competition with my faults? my 
too-late-Jamented faults ? 

I have murthered you all.— Alas! my 
poor mother! can ſhe ſurvive this fatal 
ſtrokc? O, my compaſſionate, my ever- 
kind ſiſter, let me conjure you, ere ſhe 
dies, to fall on your knees, as I now dg 
while I write, and implore her, in my 
ſtead, to pardon her unhappy penitent 
daughter. Tell her too, I ſhall nor long 
ſurvive her—tell her, I am innocent. 
Read to her the account I am going to 
give you of that fatal adventure, the 
firſt cauſe of all this ſorrow and irrepa- 
rable miſchicf, that ſhe may at leaſt 
have one conſolation at her death—the 
aſſurance that her poor, loſt, ruined 
Jenny has not diſhonoured either her 
cruei (crue}: ah! no, he is the beſt, 
the | oft generous of men!) husband or 
familj. 


You 


iy 
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You have, I doubt not, heard from 
him the particulars of our unfortunate 
meeting after the play - O fatal amuſe- 
ment! wretched infatuated creature that 
J was, to be ſo wedded to folly!—O, 
that my miſerable face might be a warn- 
ing to the thoughtleſs giddy flutterers of 
my ſex, who are, as I once did, tread- 
ing the flowery paths of vice and diſſipa- 
tion!—yes, pleaſure becomes a vice, be 
it in its own nature never ſo harmleſs, 
when ſo immoderately purſued, 


I think I told you that fiend Lady G 
was to be of my party. She ſent her 


carriage for me—ſhe had her motives for 


this officious politeneſs. I called for her, 


and we proceeded to the ſcene of my de- 


ſtruction. _Her brother was there; but, 
to my great joy, did not join us. TW o 
other Ladies, her particular friends as 


they are called, were all our company. 
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It was a crowded houte ; the Gentlemen 
had made room for the Ladies, ſo that 


none of them could get near us the: 


whole evening. 


Her friends pretended an engagement, 
and left the houſe at the end of the play. 


T propoſed going home at the ſame 
time, but could not preyail on Lady 
G . The entertainment was, The 
Spirit of Contradliction; ſhe had heard it 
much commended, and ſtay the poſitively 
would. | 


I could not leave her alone, and was 
therefore obliged to give up the point. 


There was a violent buſtle and crowd 
when the conpany begun to diſperſe, — 
Let us ſtay,” ſaid ſhe, till the hurry 
« is over. I deteſt a mob. My bro- 
« ther will ſee us to our carriage.“ 


She 
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She beckoned to him.—He did not 


come immediately - or perhaps could 
not get at us.“ Let us go,” ſaid I, 


66 


66 


«6 


cc 
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without waiting for him. - You ſee 


there is now ſcarce a ſoul in the houſe 


but ourſeclves—l am half irightened.” 


Pretty timorous ſoul!” cried ſhe ; 
and for what, I wonder !—You would 
have more cauſe were we to attempt 
getting out without ſome male creature 
to attend us. I ſhall not attempt it, I 
do aſſure you.“ 


What could I 467 At laft, her be 


joined us; but it was ſo long ere he did, 
that the company had quite left rhe 
houſe, and the very piazza leading from 


the playhouſe. 


He called loud for her carriage; upon 
which up came one of her ſervants, in a 
7 pretended 
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pretended fright = © An accident has 
* happened, my Lady; in drawing up 
« tothe playhouſe, a coach drove againſt 
% your Ladyfhip's chariot with ſuch vio- 
* lence, that one of the wheels was torn 
„ off, John, with the aſſiſtance of ſome 
* others, got it dragged to the next 
coachmaker's, but could not get it re- 
* paired time enough to fetch your La- 
« dyſhip; fol thought it beſt to get two 
chairs, which are here in waiting.“ 


= 
% by * * — — > * 
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„O, they will do very well,” cried 
| ſhe, and immediately ſtepped into one 
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The Colonel put me into the other. 
If I had not an indiſpenſable engage- 
ment,” ſaid he, I would do myſelf 
the honour to ſee you home. —If you 
have the leaſt apprehenſion, as you 
have but one ſervant. between you, I 


think it will be the beſt way for yours 
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te to follow my ſiſter's chair to her houſe, 
© and then ſome of her ſervants can at- 


P 
* tend you to yours.” 


I agreed to this, and ordered the man 
to go on; he took his leave—but hers 
had already got to a conſiderable diſtance. 
—] was a little alarmed at being left fo 
far behind, and called dut to the men to 
make haſte. We were ſtill under the 
piazzas; and, by their motion, I feared 
they were in liquor; nor was I deceived 
—] every moment expected to be over- 
turned—and, what was {till worſe, they 
began to ſwear at each other—no doubt, 
they were properly tutored! Ar laſt, they 
fet me down juſt at the door of a ta- 
vern, and from words fell to blows. 


Think how I muſt be terrified, alone, 
in ſuch a ſituation I ſcreamed for help; 
for the fellows every now and then joſtled 
ſo violently againſt the chair, that 1 

F”'s every 
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every moment expected the glaſſes to be 
daſhed in my face. I endeavoured, but 
in vain, to let them down; they were fo 


faſtened, that all my attempts were fruit- 
leſs. TR 


Thus ſhut up, I redonbled my ſcreams. 
The tavern door was open. Some of 
the waiters ran out. I called to them. 


Juſt as they releaſed me from my un- 
comfortable priſon, the Colonel appeared. 
6% Good Heavens! Lady Warwick, is it 


« you? how comes this? where is my 
4. alter?” 


-. «© 0. for Heaven's lake,” cried I, 
while he ſeized my trembling paſhve 


hand, © get me a little water, or I ſhall 


« faint.” 


He ſupported me mto tae houſe, more 
dead than alive. They gave me ſome 
N hartſhorn, 
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hartſhorn, which a little recovered me. 
I heard a noiſe of company in the lower 
rooms I was ready to die with confu- 
ſion, to find myſelf in ſuch a place. 


60 


cc 


446 


© You had better retire for a few mo- 
ments,” ſaid the Colonel, © till you 
are a little more compoſed. I will bor- 
row a cloak and hat for you, if you 
are afraid to enter again into a chair, 
and will walk home with you.” | 


: 


« A chair! O Heavens!” exclaimed 

« I can go very well on foot. But let 

us go this: inſtant ; . pray, let us be. 
32, 

gone. 

* Conſider your dreſs, Madam; let 

me lead you into an apartment, till I 

procure what is neceflary for your 

walk.” | t 


F 6 os At 
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At that moment adoor opened, which 
terrified me, leſt I ſhould be ſeen in ſuch 
a place; and indeed, hardly knowing 
what I did, I ran forward to ayoid the 
company. N 

He again feized my hand; and, as we 
were at the bottom of a pair of ſtairs, 
began to aſcend with me when, ere we 
had advanced three ſteps, I ſaw Sir 
George coming down. 


Not at that moment conſidering the 
conſequence of fuch a meeting, I ſeized 


his. dear hand in a tranſport of joy, O, 
« Sir! how fortunate! I have now in- 


E 


* deed found a protector 


This, as I ſhall anſwer at the laſt great 
day, is every circumſtance of that un- 
happy affair, of which, alas! you too 
well know the fatal conſequence. - Yes, 


9 
# 


1 b 


o 
ut 
Y 


THE MODERN WIFE. 169 


he has no doubt informed you of our 
beart-rending ſeparation—but ah! how 
little was it in his power to deſcribe my 
anguiſh, my grief, my remorſe!—for 
well do I know how little I am worthy of 
his aftetions—vyain, inconſiderate, im- 


prudent creature that I was! 


How often have you, my kind, my 


amiable ſiſter, warned me of my danger, 
and, with well-meant zeal, condemned 


my levity and indiſcretion! O, had I fol- 
lowed your ſalutary advice!—but I was 


too happy, too exquiſitely bleſſed Kit 


could not laſt. What a huſband I have 
loſt!—O, torturing refleftion !—loſt by 
my own playful folly!—a man ſo very 


perfect, ſo gentle, ſo lovely, ſo engaging, 


and to me, his worthleſs wife, ſo tondly, 


fo generouſly indulgent ! 


3 


Hon will you be able to read this 
teraule My faſt-falling tears blot the 
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paper. Ah! my eyes ſhall- never ceaſe 
to flow, till death dries up their fountain 
of ſorrow! | 


When caſt of by this deluded; 
and (as he imagined himſelf) injured 
husband, where could I fly for protec- 
tion? Determined from that moment ne- 


ver to admit a ray of comfort, I would 


not go to you, my too kind ſympathizing 
friends, who would, 1 knew, take ſuch 
pains to adminiſter it.—No, I was re- 
ſolved ro bury myſelf in ſome joyleſs re- 
tirement; but, as I wiklikewiſe reſolved 
never to accept of a farthing from Sir 
George, my plan was not eaſily fettled. 
I had indeed ſome jewels, the preſent 
of my worthy, generous godmother ; 
them I could call my own, and I deter- 
mined to diſpoſe of them for my future 
ſupport. The ſqm I have received from 
them is not inconſiderable—ah! it will be 


_ ſufficient for my few remaining miſerable 


days! 


- 
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days! But, till I could a little ſettle my 


affairs, I came to a reſolution of going 


for a while to my noble, amiable friend 
Louifa, who, by my importunity, I had 
prevailed upon, when ſhe left me, to 
«promiſe ſhe would not remove to ſo great 
a diſtance as to deny me the pleaſure of 
ſometimes paying her a private viſit. 


A ſervant - a worthy ſenſible woman 
who had once lived with her, had a houſe 
at Kenſington; where by my perfuaſionsſhe 
conſented to take up her abode, at leaſt 
till ſhe could find place more convenient, 
and farther in the country. To this dear 
creature then I went, ſinking under a 
weight of woe, which I poured out on 
her ſympathizing boſom. She liſtened 
—and, ah! how ſincerely did ſhe com- 
paſſionate my ſufferingsl my too juſtly 
merited ſufferings lt was then the ge- 
nerous, noble- minded girl firſt confeſſed 
her paſſion for my brother O that dear 


loved 
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loved name!—my tears, my anguiſh, re- 
double 


Again I take up my pen — perhaps 
this is the laſt time I ſhall ever write to 
you, my dear ſiſter. Let me then endea- 
vour to recollect every thing I have to 
ſay to you, ere I bid you an eternal 
adieu—l know not exactly what fate in- 
tends for me; but too well I know, miſery 
is my portion.—Preſling me to her breaſt, 
© Letus go,” ſaid ſhe; © let us retire 
c from this wretched world; and, ſiſters 
« inaffliction, let us be no leſs ſo in friend- 
« ſhip and affection I ſwear,” continued 
ſhe, falling on her knees, © while you 
% are wretched, to ſhare your fate. If 

happineſs ſhould again dawn upon 

you, then will I rejoice at that happi- 
neſs, and leave you to the poſſeſſion of 
«.1t—but till then J am inſeparably 
united to you. What I have, I owe to 


your bounty; and here I reſtore it to 
* 
you 
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* you—only ſuffer me to attend you 
% nay, I will-—yes, I ſwear by Heaven, 
* nothing ſhall force me to abandon 
e | 


I claſped her in my arms. Generous 
c creature!” cried I; yes, we will unite 
© our little fortunes; our hearts are al- 
ready united, nor will we ever ſepa- 

rate. Let us find out fome obſcure 
« retreat; and there let me indulge my 
«© unconquerable ſorrow, my endlefs re- 
« morſe!” 


Things were ſoon prepared for our 
journey. We had found out an obſcure 
retreat, at the houfe of a gardener— 
when, O dreadful, dreadful ſcene!—my 
brother—my beloved brother I cannot 
proceed. | 


He is not in a condition to give any ac- 
count of this fatal duel; nor dare I aſk, 
nor even queſtion his ſervant. I tremble, 
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leſt my diſtracting doubts ſhould be con- 
firmed - yet that ſurely, that would end 
my wretched life. 


My friend, more inured to misfor- 
tunes, and who has by that means ac- 
quired more fortitude, without my know- 
tedge ſent privately to- know what was 
become of Sir George; but, when her 
meſſenger returned, and brought her 
word that his houſe was ſhut up, and 
that it was reported he was gone abroad, 
ſhe could not conceal her emotion from 
me. I inſiſted on knowing the cauſe of 
this new alarm, to quiet my painful ap- 
prehenſions; for my terrified imagination 
had repreſented it as ſomething, if poſſi · 
ble, ſtill more fatal. Good Heavens! 
if my husband but ſhe is at laſt gone to 
queſtion the ſervant who was preſent.—L 
am in agonies O filter, filter, what will 
become of me? 


Thank 
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Thank Heaven! O, thank Heaven! it 
was not him.—lI have not time for par- 
ticulars—My brother calls“ Louiſa 
«© —my dear Jenny—are you there!“ 
eO heart, obdurate heart, why doſt 
thou not break, and end my tortures? 
O, he's gone—he's goner-madnels and 
diltraCtion ! 


' 'Lovisa in Continuation. 


Do not be too much alarmed, my 
dear Mrs. Manwaring—it was only a 
fainting fir, from which, thank Heaven! 
he is now recovered—O, how tender is 
his behaviour to the poor afflicted Lady 
Warwick! how inexpreſibly tender to 
me, his equally- afflicted Louiſa! He took 
a hand of each juſt now, as we ſtood 
weeping by his bed-ſide; and, raiſing 
firſt the one, then the other, to his pale 

lips. 
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lips Why will you not be comforted?” 
looking fondly on me; © and you, my 
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Jenny, why theſe inceſſant tears? for 
pity's ſake, do not thus wound me by 
your unavailing ſorrow! You ſee how 
reſigned I am. I feel only for you, my 
kind fympathizing friends. We muſt 
die ſome time or other what matters 
it whether to-day or to-morrow, I have 
only to ſuppoſe I have lived out my 
threeſcore years and ten. We can 
enjoy only the preſent moment. What 
is paſt, is loſt to us—what is to come, 


cannot be enjoyed till it arrives.— 


I know not,” continued he with a 


Faint ſmile, © how you will reliſh this 


philoſophy ; but, if you do not reliſh 
my precepts, try at leaſt to copy my 
example. —— Providence never af- 
flicts us with any calamity, but what 
is accompanied with ſome alleviating 
circumſtances, that we may be able 
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«© to ſupport it.—A few weeks ago, I 
« dragged on an inſipid being, pining 
6 with hopeleſs unrequited love. O, how 
© much preferable is death, with an 


© aſſurance that that love is no longer 


« hopeleſs! To die in the preſence of 
© her on whom my ſoul fo fondly 


% doats! to be attended by her with 


« ſuch ſweet aſſiduity! O! added he, 
feebly preſſing my hand to his breaſt, 
while his eyes gliſtened with ſenſibility, 
« aſk no more; my Louiſa will receive 
« my parting breath; ſhe will ſuffer me 
* to recline my fainting head on her 
« gentle boſom; I ſhall expire in her 
« claſping arms.” 


I could not contain myſelf. My ſobs 


almoſt choaked me I ſank down on the 


bed, and on his dear boſom endeavoured 
to ſtifle my ſorrowful emotions. 


Pity 
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Pity me, Madam; and do not too ſe- 
verely condemn me for this, perhaps too 
free, acknowledgment of my weakneſs. 
But I am certain my dear Mrs, Manwar- 
ing too well knows the ſatisfattion of ſo 
ingenuous a confeſſion, to blame her af- 
flicted friend. 
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L E TT E R XII. 
From the Colonel 0 Lady G—. 


T AM ſafely landed at Calais, and now 

ſit down to give you ſome account 
of my affair with Weſtbury; about 
which the town has, I doubt not, by 
this time, reported half a hundred lies. 


He is a noble fellow, upon my ſoul, 
I honour him for his ſpirit and bravery, 
and am ſorry it was my fate to deprive 
the world of ſo promiſing a youth; but 
I feel the leſs remorſe, becaufe he ab- 
ſolutely, by his raſh impetuoſity, ruſhed 
upon his fate, in ſpite of my endeavours 
to ſave him. | 


Ah! 


| 
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Ah! ſiſter, what have your ſex to 
anſwer for !—ls there any miſchief of 
which' they are not ſome way or other 
4 the cauſe / —Here am I, a murtherer 
"vl and exile, driven from my native. coun- 
5 try, by the ſeducing deſtructive charms of 
a coy, perverſe woman. — Had ſhe been 
kind mdeed—yet perhaps it is better as 


+ it is, ſince J have one crime the leſs to 
i anſwer for - tho', if to covet my neigh- 
wt bour's wife be a fin—Lord' help the 


wicked !—then half the town's as guilty 
as your humble ſervant. 


't | That I did cover her with my whole 
F | ſoul, is moſt certain; and how could 1 
4 | help myſelf ?— bur 1 did not ſtop there 
1 true I attempted to ſeduce her.— 
4 | Why, if you Ladies will ſo invitingly 


hang out a flag of truce, and ſo kindly 
encourage the enemy's approach, what 
would you have us do? —No man ever 
made 
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made a diſhonourable attempt, but when 
encouraged to it by an improper. beha- 
viour. 


Lady Warwick is virtuous—lT hare 
found her ſo: but, by her modiſh con- 
duct, the odds were ten to one againſt 


her -any man would have betted on the 
contrary ſide. 


While faſhionable wives take ſuch 
pains to diſplay their charms, to plcaſe 
every man but their husbands ; while 
they ſo continually throw themſelves in 
our way, and are to be found every 
where but at home; what can we ima- 
gine, from ſuch forward advances, but 


that they expect as forward advances in 
return ? | 


You encouraged me to hope every 
thing from her levity and diſſipated turn. 
— 'This turn, in any other woman, 

Vo“. II. G would 
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would have rendered your encourage-- 
ment needleſs—that very turn was ſuf⸗ 


ficient but Sir George was no contemp- 
tible rival. I thought it impoſſible ſhe 


ſhonld not love the (as he is allowed to 
be) fineſt fellow in England ; though 


J knew ſhe too ambitiouſly aſpired to 
the character of a fine Lady, not to uſe 
all her endeavours to conceal it, 


I made the attempt, aſſiſted too by a 
woman's wit—I was unſucceſsful, and 
your laſt deep-laid plot proved abortive. 
—How the Devil Sir George came to 
pop upon us ſo unſeaſonably, is to me 
unaccountable; in a houſe too where 
ſuch ſober fellows as him ſo ſeldom ap- 
pear !/—Put why ſhould I lay much ſtreſs 
on his demure gravity ? Are we not all 
hypocrites ſome way or other? And 


he may, for all that, be as great a wag 


at his heart as the belt of us. 


Well, 


7 


Well, peace be to the ſubject. And 
now a few words more of poor Weſt- 
bury, —I was on guard at Kenſington, 
.and * 9 an agreeable day at Miſs 
* Returning to town in the 
evening . attendants, who ſhould 
I meet but the young Captain, parading 
up and down not far from the Park- gate 

next the palace.—1 accoſted him with 
great politeneſs. 


He took hold of my arm. I have 
been waiting for you ſome time, Co- 
„ Jonel. I want to have a little priyate 
« converſation with you.” 


He led me to a retired ſpot, near the 
wall. — We were both ſilent.—Hę then 
ſtop'd, and, laying his hand on his 
ſword, with a ſpirited air, “ You have 
« injured me, Sir; and I demand ſatis- 
« To. Re 5 
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1 J injure you, Weſtbury! What do 
you mean?” 


4% J will not condeſcend to explain my- 
4 ſelf,” replied he diſdainfully; “ let 
* your cn ne anfwer the queſtion.” 


He drew.—** Defend yourſelf,” ad- 
Hed he; for, by Heaven, one of our 
s deaths is determined.” 

„Hear me one word, cried I; “ for 
«your own ſake, hear W all 
„ that's good and facred, your ſiſter is 
« virtuous.” 


% Who ſhall dare to doubt it?“ jn 
terrupted he paſſionately; *© but you 
are not the leſs a villain for tempting | 
6 that virtue.“ | 


, f « A villain!” 


* 
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« A villain!” cried I reſentfully. 


« Yes, a villain! I again repeat it. 
Revenge yourſelf for the indignity.” 


5s Really, Weſtbury, I never had 
{© leſs ſtomach for fighting than at this 
moment; but, if you will force me 


No more, Sir; Lam not to be . 
* with,” 


% Well, then,” cried I, © your: * 
« be upon your own head | | 


We fought—'tis not the firſt affair 
of this nature I have been engaged in. 
—| had the advantage of him in \cool-" 
neſs of temper and experience.—I did 
not make any other uſe of thoſe advan- 
tages, but to defend myſelf — till the 
brave impetuous youth preſſed me ſo 

G 3 warmly, 
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warmly, that I could no longer ſtudy his 
ſafety, without endangering my own. 
He was no match for me in any thing 
but courage. My {ſkill was ſuperior. 


He was 3 wounded; yet 
would he not yield, tho” I offered the 


moſt honourable conditions. 


At Jaſt, making a deſperate paſs at 


me,-my ſword went quite through his 


body. 


4 


He uttered a deep figh, and fell to 
the ground, to appearance lifeleſs, —I 
threw away my inſtrument of deſt ruction; 


and, falling by his ſide, wrung his hand 
in agony of grief“ O Weſtbury, if 
« poſlible, forgive me ere you die.” 


He made an attempt to ſpeak, but 
could not.— At laſt, feebly preſſing my 


hand,“ I am che agreſſor,“ ſaid he, in 
a faint 


THE MODERN WIFE. 127 


— — mä3⁴b — 


2 faint voice; “ you are a generous ene- 
« my. Call my ſervant, he is not far 
« off, that he may be witneſs.” 


He could not proceed.—lI called the 
fellow ; who, when he ſaw his maſter 
in that condition, was almoſt frantic. 


Fd 


% Robert,” reſumed the dying youth, 
* remember, if your teſtimony is re- 
% quired, the Colonel only fought in his 
« own defence. - Go, Sir,” looking at 
me; “provide for your ſafety,” 


The laſt words were hardly articulate. 
He fainted with loſs of blood: J ſtaid 
by him whilſt his ſervant ran for aſſiſt- 
ance, which he procured from Kenſing- 
ton. | 


I ſaw them, as I made my retreat, con- 
vey him towards the town.--Tho* he 
had honourably acquitted me, I yet 

een RET thought 
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thought it moſt prudent to abſcond tilt 
J know his fate; tho' I have no great 
reaſon, from the circumſtances of the 
affair, to be apprehenſive of any bad 
conſequences—to myſelf, I mean. 
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But, alas! poor Weſtbury! fatal has 
been the conſequence to him! 
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Write to me inſtantly, Lady B. 
would fain indulge ſome faint hopes that 
he may recover; tho' I think, from the 
condition in which I left him, it is im- 
poſſible let me however know his fate 
—1 am on the rack of imparience. 

What ſays the town on the occaſion? : 
what ſays poor Lady Warwick? — How I 5 
pity her Let has ſhe not ſome little : 
reaſon to reproach herſelf, as the cauſe 
of all this miſchief ?—T truft, it will at 


tt leaſt cure her of coquetry. 
9 


| | Take 


* 
* 
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Take warning, ſiſter ; —I take the 
liberty of a brother, to tell you, I am 
not quite ſatisfied with your conduct. 


While blinded by my paſhon, I was not 


at leiſure to reflect on the diſhonourable 
part I ſuffered you to act; but I now 
bluſh both for you and myſelf. 


How does your Lord? Give me leave 
gently to remind you, he is your huſ- 
band. Adieu, my pretty confident ; you 
was fo of my vices, it is but juſt you 


ſhould likewiſe be ſo of my reformation. 
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F 
From Sir GEORGE, to Mrs. MANWARING. 


OW ſmcerely do I condole with 

you, my dear Mrs. Manwaring, 
on this laſt fatal accident! -I have now 
a double cauſe for vengeance—nor ſhall 
the villain eſcape my juſt revenge.—_Ah! 
why did your too-impetuous noble bro- 
ther interfere? He has encroached. on 
my prerogauve.— Would to Heaven, I 
had fallen in his ſtead ! How little do I 
now value my wretched life No, with 
my Jenny, I loſt every joy this world could 


give. — You think her virtuous—O, had 
ſhe been virtuous, ſhe had been an an- 


gel.—May you never, like me, be fa- 
tally convinced of the contrary ! 


* 


The 
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The moment I heard the news of my 
poor young friend, I was haſtening to 
attend him; but, juſt as I was ſtepping 
into my chariot, a ſervant I had diſ- 
patched to collect ſome more perfect in- 
telligence of the affair returned, and 
brought me the mournful tidings of his 
death, and that the Colonel was gone 


off. 


Vengeance now engroſſed my whole 
thoughts “ Yes,” cried I, © though I 
« periſh in the attempt, my honour and 
* his much-lamented death ſhall be re- 
« venged. My preſence here can now 
obe of no ſervice to my poor, unfortu- 
« nate Weſtbury. Let me then follow 
« the dictates of my juſt reſentment; 
« and inſtantly purſue the villain who 
has loaded me with ſuch calamities!”* 
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4 | I immediately ordered my baggage to 
W | be got ready, and in leſs than two hours 


ſet off for Dover. I had a quick paſſage, 
and am now writing to you from Calais; 
and, what is ſtill more fortunate, have 
already gained ſome intelligence of my 
enemy, who left this place only laſt 
night, and purſued the road to Paris. 


That ſhall likewife be my rout. I 
only wait till my carriage is got ready; 
and write to you in ſuch haſte, that I 
Hardly know what ſay. It is at the gate. 
Adieu, my dear Madam; be aſſured 
my ſorrow for our common loſs is inex- 


preſſible, and that I am 
Your moſt affectionate friend. 
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EFT 


From Mrs. MANWA RING, to Lady 
WaRwICE. | | 


HIS morning my poor afflicted huſ- 
band ſet off for London...O, why 
am I not permitted to attend my poor 


dying brother? and muſt I never ne- 


ver {ee him more? My heart is almoſt 
broke. I cannot leave my mother ; ſhe 
is dangerouſly ill. Could any thing on 
earth but that keep me from him? We 
mall loſe her toe I do not reproack 
you, my poor, afflicted, penitent ſiſter.— 
*Tis the will of Heaven; and we muſt 
fubmit. . 


1 read her your mournful letter. She 
was drowned in tears; yet, at that part 


which 


e 
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which ſo evidently, at leaſt to us, cleared 
your innocence, a momentary gleam of 
Joy brightened her countenance.— 
„ Thank Heaven!” ſaid ſhe, © my ſweet 
8 ſuffering girl is virtuous! O, how con- 
s ſoling is that aſſurance—She kneels 
« for my pardon. Ah! can my darling 
« Jenny ever kneel in vain to her fond 
„% mother?—No, tell her, that, from the 
*« bottom of my heart, I pity and forgive 
« her. Tell her, I now ſend her a dy- 
« ing parent's bleſſing, and ſhall again 
© more ſolemnly repeat it with * ex- 
“ piring breath.“ 


* 


Take comfort then, my ſiſter— Ah 
how much do we all ſtand in need of it! 
But where is it to be found? who will 
adminiſter it to us? — Alas! in this world, 
I can no longer hope for it.— No, the 
cup of happineſs, which had but juſt 
touched my lips, is daſhed from me for 
ever; 


THE MODERN WIFE. 135 


ever; and I ſhall now go mourning to my 


All my fond Harry's tender care, all 
his gentle eloquence, cannot ſoothe my 
grief; and, now he has left me, I ſhall 
ſit down, and uninterruptedly indulge my 
ſorrows. - But why ſhould I join mine 
to the almoſt inſupportable load with 
which you are already opprefled ? 


Farewell; I am fo harraſſed, ſo ill, 
that I can hardly hold my pen. I need 
not bid you write, though indeed I ſhud- 
der at the very thoughts of your next 
letter. Dreadful ſuſpence! But ah! how 
much more dreadful the certainty I fear! 
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CET CE ATV; 


From Mr. ManwaR ING, to his Lady. 


WLV two lines, my beloved Fanny; 
but thoſe lines will be inexpreſſi- 
bly welcome, fince I have the pleaſure 
to inform you our dear brother is ſur- 
prizingly better than I expected to find 


him. 


Tam but juſt arrived. Poor Lady War- 
wick! how greatly is ſhe altered! 1 
found her ſeated by his bed-fide—her 
hands claſped—her eyes anxiouſly fixed 
on him.—Ar every motion he made, her 
countenance expreſſed a variety of emo- 
tions; ſhe ſeemed fuſpended between 
hope and fear.—I thought ſhe had been 
informed of my arrival. She muſt have 

1 expected 
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expected me. But I found they had not 
told her I was come, for ſhe uttered a. 
little ſcream at the fight of me, and, 
ſtarting up, ſeized my hand.“ My mo- 
« ther!—my fiſter!” . cried ſhe; and, 
without being able to proceed, ſunk 
again into a chair, and burſt into tears. 


1 dads embraced. the lovely 


mourner, and - endeavoured to calm her. 


agitations.—I then went to our brother. 
He is all himſelf, not the leaſt alarmed 


or dejected at his ſituation. He wel- 


comed me with his-ufual kindneſs; and, 


with earneſt | tenderneſs, enquired for 


Mrs. Weſtbury and his Fanny. How, 


my dear Harry, do they ſupport— 
yet do not tell me, added he; mine 
« are nothing, but I cannot bear the, 
«« affliction of my friends.“ 


«© That aMigion,” "returned I, «will = 
greatly alleviated, when l inform them 
66 you 
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% you are fo much better than I ex- 
1 en | 


Better!“ cried he, with vivacity, 
« T am well; my Louiſa is my phyſi- 


_* cian; the is the arbitreſs of my fate; 


«the commands me to hve, and to live 


« for her / Delightful hope! it ani- 


mates me with new life. Her preſence, 
* her fweet aſliduity—how was it * 
1 ble 1 ſhould—" 


1 ſmiled at the lively impetuoſity with 
which he expreſſed himſelf.—I have had 
a private conference with his ſurgeons, 
who hope in a few days to pronounce 
him out of danger. His wounds were 
extremely bad ; and the fever, from 
which he is not yet perfectly free, was 
ſtill more alarming ; but to-day they find 
ſo many favourable ſymptoms, that they 


can almoſt anſwer for his recovery. 


Heart 
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Heart-reviving ſubjectl I meant only 
a few lines, as I told my love when I fat 
down, for I am not a little fatigued with 
my haſty journey but I know not how 
to leave off. They urge me to take ſome 
refreſhment. I muſt yield to their kind 
importunities, and bid my Fanny a re- 
luctant adieu. 
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PTTL EK Txt 
Lady G—— to the Colonel. 


\ Very brotherly kind of a letter, it 
muſt be owned, perfectly free and 
caly | : 


So, you don't approve of my conduct 
—and how will you help yourſelf, ho- 
neſt friend? What tyrants would you 
men be, did we not now and then pluck 
up a ſpirit, aſſert our dignity, our right, 
and claim an equal empire o'er the 
world! But for this ſame ſpirit, the want 
of which few Ladies now-a-days, what- 
ever they might in the ſoft filly age of 
our grandmothers, have reaſon to com- 
plain, how hard would be the condition 


of our ſex! | 
8 Attend 
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AttendI am going to ſpomt— 


3% 


44 
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Cl 


66 


66 


In every ſtate of life, the ſlave of 
„man: 

In all the dear delightful days of 
«« youth, 

A rigid father dictates to our will, 
And deals our pleaſures with a 
“ ſcanty hand: 

To his, th' imperious huſband's 
„ reign ſucceeds; 

Proud with opinion of ſuperior 
„ wiſdom, 


He thinks domeſtic buſineſs and de- 


„ yotion 


11 


$6 


All we are capable of—and ſhuts 


„ us up 


Like cloiſter'd ideots, from the 
*« world's acquaintance, 


And all the joys of freedom.” 


My 


CO — — — £3 
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My ſtars! to what Terra Incognita 
did the poet's imagination take its flight, 
when he penned this extraordinary de- 
ſcription of matrimony! — You may in- 
deed be proud with opinion of ſuperior - 
wiſdom. We give you leave—while you 
in return give us leave continually to out- 
wit you. 


But then domeſtic buſineſs and devo- 
tion!—I could die with laughing at the 
bare idea. Yes, we are, to be ſure, 
very domeſtic, very devout, it muſt be 
owned. And for freedom—bolrs and 
bars, you would have thought— but 
Venus laughed—and you poor jealous 
fouls have at laſt laid aſide thoſe fruit- 
leſs precautions, and reſtored us to our 
rightful liberty, which you ſee we are 
too generous to refuſe. —No, no, things 
are at preſent upon a very tolerable foot- 


x ; 
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ing; it is no longer eſteemed a woman's 
greateſt fame, to have been unknown— 
our light is no longer hid under a buſhel 
we have heard, Let your light ſhine 
„ before men;” and we take care to 
obey the precept. All your fame is now 
derived from your wives. Our husbands 
are known at our gates for I won't ſay 
whats. | 


And ſo you are aſtoniſhed how Sir 
George came to pop upon you ſo unſea- 
ſonably at C—'s! O, my poor ſtupid 
brother - why, did you really think 1 
ſet my brains to work, only to forward 
your inſignificant amours? No, no, ho- 
neſt friend ; I had a plot within a plot. 
While you thought I was forwarding 
your ſcheme, I was all the time making 
a tool of you, to ſerve my own — Why, 
durſt you really preſume to imagine 1 
would turn procureſs for you, impudent 
fellow as you are?—No, I brought yau 
together 
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together indeed in a very critical junc- 
ture; but I have too much virtue —aye, 
virtue, 1 ſay, in ſpite of that ironical 


ſmile to leave my friends expoſed. No, 


no, I took care to have a protector at 
hand for her. 


I own, indeed, things have not turned 
out to my wiſh or expectation more than 
yours. — Sir George was not to be de- 
ceived. Truth prevailed; and, though 
appearances were ſo much againſt her, 
ſhe ſome how or other made a ſhift to 
convince him of her innocence. 


Surely, brother, you made ſome ſtu- 
pid blunder or other.— How elſe could 
he, after the pains 1 had taken to rouze 
his jealouſy, have ſo readily given credit 
to her? - Well, never again will I ad- 
mit a male creature into any of my 
ſchemes, you are ſuch blundering Mar- 
plots! I could cry with vexation to think 

the 
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the conceited minx ſhould thus triumph 


over all my fruitleſs devices. 


If you aſk me why I ſo cordially hate 
her —why—why—lI won't tell you, bro- 
ther. If you will take a woman's reaſon 
hy, I hate her - becauſe I hate her. 


I thought a ſeparaticn, at leaſt, would 
have been the conſequence of my plot 


inſtead of which, I have reaſon to be-' 


lieve, they are more firmly united than 
ever gone billing together in the coun- 
try, Toft filly ſouls as they are! There 


will the forget all the modiſh leſſons I 
took ſuch unwearied pains to teach her. 


Oh, Lord! oh, Lord! that Tſhould thus 
ſuffer her to flip through my fingers, ere 
{ had in the leaſt effected my purpoſe 
and that you—O, never for the future 
dare to boaſt of your conqueſt! But 
ry ye mercy I forget your reformation. 

Vo“. II. . — Well, 
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Well, this ſame duel has had a mighty 
pretty effect on you.—Pl warrant, you 
have already penned your laſt dying 


ſpeech and confeſſion ; ſhewing how a 


well-diſpoled young man was brought to 
that untimely end by women, wine, and 
gaming; and begging all hopeful youths 
to take warning by your tragical fate, &c. 


Lock it up carefully; the time may 
come, but you do not {wing this bout— 
Have a care of your reformation—the 
man's alive and well; ſo you may lay 
aſide your penitentials, and come amongſt 
us again. But don't come with that rue- 


fully-ſolemn face with which you penned. 


your laſt ſage epiſtle. Come like your- 
ſelf, gay, ſpirited, and debonnair—as 
you wiſh for a favourable reception from 
your already more than half angry 


CAROLINE. 


— 


L E T. 
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E E T A A 


The Colonel to Lady G —. 


IR George is in Paris. I have this 

moment received a note from him. 
You may gueſs the conſequence of our 
meeting, when I tell you but I have not 
time. Ten thouſand thanks for the joyful 
news of Weſtbury's recovery. What a 
load has it taken off my ſpirits! I can 
now meet my death=if death awaits me 
—with more fortitude, ſince I have not 
his to anſwer for. 


Adicu perhaps for ever. 


H 2 LET. 
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LETTER Xxvm. 


From Mr. to Mrs. MANWARING. 


r 2 
R r 


. 1 OW much am I alarmed at the 
1 | letter you incloſe from Sir 
14 George - Good Heaven! are we never 
to be at peace ? never to taſte, one mo- 
ment, unmixed ſatisfaction? This has 
| almoſt deſtroyed the joy I was beginning 
1 to indulge on your brother's recovery. 
1 He is now perfectly out of danger your 

| ſiſter and his Louiſa were almoſt wild with 
tranſport, when the ſurgeons gave them 
the deliglitful aſſurance, they had no 
| more to fear on his account; that they 

: would take their leave, as their aſſiſtance 
5 was no longer neceſſary, * 
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But the firſt tranſport of their joy is 
ſubſided ; and they are fallen into a ſtil, 
if poſſible, more melancholy dejection 
but I attribute it to their ſpirits being 
ſo much exhauſted with watching and 
fatigue.— They uſe their utmoſt endea- 
your to conceal this dejection from our 
brother, who is all extacy when his 
Louiſa is preſent, but ſtill afflicted on His 
ſiſter's account; yet he flatters himſelf 
her ſufferings will not be of much longer 
duration. 


66 J will ſee Sir George myſelf,” ſaid 
he to me this morning, “ as ſoon as I 
«© am permitted to leave my chamber. 
« Surely he will liſten to reaſon ; now 


« he. has had time to reflect, I make no 


£ 


* 


doubt but I ſhall be able to convince 
«© him of her innocence. I would not 
“ ſend for him here, becauſe I want to 
prepare him, that he may give my 

| Re 2 „ 
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ſiſter a kind reception when I reſtore. 
her to him. — I wonder indeed he has 


never had the generoſity, the compaſ- 
ſion, to viſit me during my illneſs; 
tho' I am glad he did not, till I have 


leiſure, if poſhble, to vindicate her 


injured fame. She has powerful ene- 
mies; and they, no doubt, take pains. 
to ſteel his heart, not only againſt his 


unfortunate wife, but againſt her 


friends, leſt they ſhould be able to 
undeceive him—that, I truſt, will be 
reſerved for her happy brother.” 


Alas! little does he know in what 


a 


dangerous ſituation that miſguided, 


raſh, ill-fated huſband now is—nor muſt 
he—the anxiety it would coſt him might 
be of fatal conſequence to his yet but 
imperfectly re-eſtabliſhed health. 


How am I diſtreſſed for our thy 


mother ! I fear indeed we muſt not flat- 


L der 
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ter ourſelves with the hopes of her 


recovery ; yet ſurely, now her beloved 
ſon is thus reſtored to her, I ſhould think 
it would produce ſome favourable change. 
—] commend your caution, my deareſt 


prudent Fanny, in not ſhewing her Sir- 
George's letter. Continue that pru- 


dence, my love. Read her none of this, 


but what mentions your brother's amend- 
ment; and let me again aſſure you both, 
I do not flatter. you; he will abſolutely 
in a few days be able to leave his apart - 


ment. He talks of accompanying me 
when I return, He is impatient to ſee 
you. He mentioned this deſign to his 
ſiſter; © and, to inſure myſelf a wel- 
« come,” ſaid he, preſſing her hand, 
« J will preſent to them a long+loſt 
« daughter and fiſter. — Will not my 


6 Louiſa too,” added he, looking ten- 


derly on her, “be of the joyful party? 
„ Surely you will not leave your friend, 
H 4 ce nor 
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« refuſe to receive the grateſul acknow- 
* ledgements of mine.” 


They both figh'd—Lady Warwick and 


her I mean—and looked with meaning 
on each other - but were ſilent. 


Adieu, my adoreable Fanny; I have 
nothing material to add, but my earneſt 
wiſhes for Mrs. Weſtbury's recovery ;. 
and that I remain unalterably 


Your fond, affectionate 


HARRY: 


LE I. 
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L E TT E R UN 


Mr. LESLEY to Sir- GEORGE, 


Tus letter cannot pollibiy, by the 


Colonel's ſhort note to his ſiſter, 


reach you time enough to prevent the 
threatened miſchief.— Was it kind in 
you, Sir George, to treat a friend with 


ſo much reſerve? Have I deſerved this 


treatment? 


But, alas! whom am I reproaching:. 


to whom do I write ?—Perhaps my va- 


luable friend is no more—or, if he lives, 


what may not have been the conſequence 
of his fatal raſhneſs.? Yer I muſt write, 


were it but to eaſe * own tortured. 


heart. 


H.5 | How. 
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How aſtoniſhed was I to hear, from 
that Devil Lady G-, that you was at 
Paris! how alarmed, when ſhe ſhewed 
me her brother's letter, and with anguiſh 


and deep remorſe made a confeſſion of 
her guilt! 


| Almoſt diſtracted at your danger, ſhe- 
threw off the maſk, and diſcovered her- 
ſelf in her true colours. She was no 
longer capable of diſguiſe. Her love 
for you got the better of every other 
conhderation. She made even me the 
confident of her guilty paſſion—raved 
like a mad woman at your danger—diſ- 
covered all the artifices the had made 
uſe of, to work you to her purpoſe 
her diabolical plot, to give you a ſuſpi- 
cion of your wife's virtue her artful 


inſmuations, to excite your cauſe]eſs | jea- 
louſy, | 


I have 
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F have ſince heard from Mr. Manwar- 
ing, with whom I met by accident at a 
coffee-houfe, the dreadful conſequenee 
of her curſed malice. She has ſolemnly 
affured me, your injured wife is irre- 
proachably virtuous; nay, ſhe does not 
yet know that you doubt it nor fhall 
any one but your firm friends know your 


unhappy infatuation. 


If, by any fortunate means, your meet- 
ing with the Colonel has been prevented 
vet dare I flatrer myſelf with an im- 
poſlibility ? this letter will, J hope, re- 
ſtore you to reaſon. But if you have 
met if yon are the conqueror let the 
afſurance of your lorety Fenny's virtue 
adminiſter fome confolation, and fofren 
the miſery of you, baniſhmenr.—_Or, if 
{ome compaffionate angel, as I before 
lard, has interpoſed, and ſaved you from 
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guilt and ruin, haſten your return—haſ- 


ten to comfort the injured mourner, ere 


ſorrow for the loſs of a huſband puts a 
period to her at preſent wretched life. 


I write this letter at a venture, tho” I 
dare not hope you will ever receive it. 
I incloſe it to a friend, with order to 
return it to me unopened, if neither the 
Colonel nor you are to be found; but 
he is to deliver it to either of you. 


If you, Sir George, are the ſurvivor, 
write inſtantly, and I will attend you in 
any part of the world. 


If it is you, Colonel, do not fail to 


let me know every particular about my 


friend, immediately on the receipt of 
this, —Either of you may truſt me. 


That 


/ 
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yo — 7 
— 


That fiend Lady G is alone the 


cauſe of all this miſchief. 


— n 
e 


n 
4 * 


Be punctual - be ſpeedy—I am dying 
with anxiety and ſuſpence. Adieu. 
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Mr. to Mrs. MAN WARIN G. 


RES H cauſe of ſorrow! my be- 

loved Fanny. How does it pain 
your affectionate Harry to afflict you, as 
he muſt by the melancholy news! but 
we cannot long conceal it from your 
knowledge. 


= 


— . 

ö 

es — — 
* 


Do not, however, be too much alarm- 
ed. Al] your friends are well, though 
none of them are ſo happy as you could 
wiſh, Your dear brother is perfectly 
recovered, and, in a very few days, will 
accompany your impatient huſband to 
* Ah! how impatient to fold you 
to his fond conſtant heart ! But, alas! 

; your 
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your ſiſter and her charming friend 


how I admire the generous yet diſtreſ- 
ſing conduct of that noble-minded girl! 
but let me give you the particulars. 


Your dear brother, all love and rap- 
tures, had ſettled every thing for our 
journey to . They had given no 

abſolute promiſe ; yet, as they made no 
objections, we had not the leaſt doubt 
but they were to accompany us. Ned 
and I conld ralk of nothing elfe but our 
joyful meeting; your tranſports, and 
Mrs. Weſtbury's recovery, when bleſſed 
with the preſence of her darling Jenny. 


They liſtened, ſighed, and I could ob- 
ſerve a tear ſtealing gently down your ſiſ- 
ter's pale cheek ; but we attributedallthis 
to her melancholy, for which, though 


her brother lives, ſhe has ul but o 
much cauſe. 


This 11 
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This morning was fixed on for our 
departure. I do not lodge in the ſame 
houſe, there was not room for me ; but 
I attended, ready equipped for my jour- 
ney, early in the morning. i 


— 


Entering the parlour, I found only 
Mrs. Smith—“ Are my friends ready?“ 


« Ah! Sir, the Ladies are already 
% gone.” 


« Gone!—what do you mean? where 
c are they gone?“ 


| That, Sir, is more than I can in- 

17 « form you. All I know is, they took 
11 « leave of me about five in the morn- 
| ing, gave me two letters to deliver to 


— 


. 


14 Captain Weſtbury, and then ſet off in 


60 


a poſt chaiſe and four.“ 


I was- 
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I was almoſt ſtupified with ſurprize— 
but, recovering a little, I took the letters, 
and hurried. to your brother's. apart- 
ment. LL. 


His ſervant was. juſt. dreſſing him. 
Have you ſeen. my ſiſter 7”? cried he; 


« I'll lay my life, the lazy girls will not 


ce be ready this hour; but I. ſhall take 
ce the liberty for once to diſturb their 
rei | 


«.Let us breakfaſt firſt,” ſaid I; 
ce. and by that time they will perhaps be 
« ready to attend us.“ 


I wiſhed.to gain time, to prepare him 


for the ſhock I knew their departure 


would give him. 


He complied with my requeſt. Break- 


faſt was brought in. Tou may believe, 
Lhad 
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J had but little appetite.— He was in 
high ſpirits but how were they dampt, 
when, by degrees, and with all the ten- 
der caution I could make ufe of, I diſ- 
cloſed to him the melancholy tidings of 
their fight! In ſpite of all theſe pre- 
cantions, he was almoſt frantic for the 
loſs of his adored Louiſa; but 1 will 
not pain my Fanny's gentle heart, by at- 


tempting to deſcribe his emotions. 


| . 
I leave you to imagine his grief, and 
proceed to tranſcribe for you my fiſter's 
and her friend's letters. I could not 


prevail on him to part with the originals. 


One of them he wears next his heart; 
from whence he ſwears it ſhall never be 
removed, till he finds again the fair in- 
flexible writer. | 
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My ſiſter's is as follows: 


« Forgive me, my tenderly- loved bro- 
ther, that I, a wretch ſinking under 


a load of anguiſh, ſhould' fly from 


you, left my ſorrows, which no time 


can conquer, ſhould. infect you, and 
damp your returning joy and tran- 
quillity, I have for ſome time done 
violence to myſelf, by endeavouring 
to conceal: my heart-conſuming grief, 
but the reſtraint was unſupportable; 
and I fly to retirement, that I may 
be permitted uninterruptedly to-enjoy- 


it.—I had, ere I faw you, ſworn to 


bury myſelf in ſome joyleſs retire- 
ment. I had ſworn never more to. 
admit a ray of comfort to viſit my 
wreiched boſom, that feat of miſery 
and remorſe.— How then could I ac-- 


company you to my too-kind indul- 


cs gent. 


Tr 
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te gent friends? — Ah! no, I am unfit 
« for ſociety. I renounce the world, 
“ ſince, by my own folly, I have loſt 
* all that could endear it to me. I leave 
e it with all the ſatisfaction my ſituation 
can admit, ſince Heaven has heard my 
« inceſſant prayers, and ſpared your 
“precious lite. —You, my Edward, are 
« going to gladden, by your ' wiſh'd-for 
_<-prelence, your fond expecting friends. 
* O, comfort them, my brother, comfort 
* our afflicted mother; do not yield to 
6 dejection for the loſs of your Louiſa 
© —would' I could have prevailed on 
© her to ſtay !—exert that fortirude, of 
* which, on other trials, you have given 
* ſuch uncommon prooſs—let{ my be- 
&« loved mother at leaſt have the joy of 
“ ſecing her ſon return in peace. Let 
© the generous ſacrifice my friend has 
made to prudence, and for your real 
« happineſs, animate you to follow ſo 
ce bright an. example. Only the condi- 
5 tion. 


* 
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ee tion in which the ſaw you—but ſhe 


* will herſelf better explain her gene- 
* raus motives for a conduct which yeu 
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« perhaps. may deem cruel—ah! how 
« .unjuſtly.!—Alas! it planteth daggers 
in both our hearts to give a moment's. 1 
% Pain to your's! — But there is no i 
“ remedy; and we muſt all endeavour Mi 


* to ſubmit to our fate.—Adieu, my in- 
« expreſſibly dear Edward; I ſhall write 
1 once more to my beloved Fanny, and 
© then farewell to every earthly connec- 
« tion —farewell to all the deceitful va- 
„ nities under the ſun — and welcome, 
“ conſuming melancholy, which I truſt 
« ere long will put a period to my 
« wretched life. and farewell, my dear, 
dear brother; do not forget 
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« Your unfortunite ſiſter.” 
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To Capt. WesTBuxy, from Lovisa. 
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«& I cannot leave you, my amiable 
friend, without bidding you a tender, 
a laſt adieu. Would to Heaven! I 
might ſtill, conſiſtent with my ideas of 


honour and gratitude, have been per- 


mitted to enjoy the happineſs of your 
dear ſociety ! But, though the condi- 
tion in which I lately beheld you 
threw me off my guard, and forced 
from me a confeſſion of my weakneſs; 
yet are not my circumſtances altered, 
nor would our union be leſs impru- 
dent than when I laſt ſought my ſe- 
curity in flight. Ah! T even then 
knew how unable I ſhould be to reſiſt 
your tender eloquence; and now, 
when my unfortunate paſſion has taken 
ſtill deeper root in my heart, what 

« would 
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would become of me: No, my ami- 
able lover; think not I will ſuffer you 
to involve yourſelf in difficulties for 
my worthleſs ſake; think not I will 
be a bar to your fortune, that fortune 
which you ſo juſtly merit, and which 
I know it is in your power to make 
yourſelf maſter of whenever you think 
proper. Your intereſt is much dearer 
to me than my own. A union with 
me would be the higheſt indiſcretion. 
Moderate is my ambition—yet could I 
O, no—T1 ſhould for ever reproach 
myſelf, were I to ſee the man I ſs 
tenderly eſteemed, ſtraightened in his 
circumſtances, his happier proſpects 
fruſtrated, by allying himſelf to my 
indigence. Believe me, my generous 
Weſtbury, your commiſſion is but a 
ſcanty proviſion for a wife and family. 
You have been accuſtomed to afflu- 
ence; you are qualified to make a diſ- 
tinguiſhed figure in life; you muſt 

Et then 
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then—ah! think what ſtruggles it has 


coſt me, ere I could prevail on myſelf 


to make a requeſt ſo painful—bur, 


indeed, you muſt forget your unhappy 


Louiſa, who flies from you in hopes 
her abſence may render it an eaſier 
taſæ. There is another far more wor- 


thy object, who, if a tender innocent 


paſſion can give her any claim, has a 
juſter, or rather more prudent, one to 
your heart. Recollect her various 


charms ; you cannot be at a loſs to 


gueſs who I mean. She is too artleſs. 
to conceal her partiality even from 
you, I therefore think it no breach 
of confidence to tell you how dear you 
are to her heart. Ah! will not a 
creature fo every way agreeable and 
engaging make you ample amends for 
my love! for the loſs of a poor, friend- 
leſs, deſtitute orphan, who has no- 


thing but miſery to her portion, and 


who has nothing to ſubſiſt on bur the 
« charitable 
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charitable bounty of ſtrangers? But 
the amiable Juliet has, independent of 
her perſonal charms, rank, family, 
and fortune to recommend her, and 
as many virtues as ever adorned our 
ſex. O, liſten then to my friendly diſin- 
tereſted counſel. Why ſhould you 
indulge a fruitleſs paſſion, which I 
cannot, . muſt not encourage. I have 
ſolemnly ſworn, never to be yours till 
I am miſtreſs of a fortune worthy of 
your acceptance; and that, alas! can 
never be.—Forget me-then, I repeat 
it in ſpite of my murmuring refractory 
heart, if you have any true' regard * 
for me. Let me at leaſt ſee you happy; 
and be aſſured, that will be the only 
means to promote mine.—For your 
Louiſa's ſake, for the ſake of your at- 
fectionate friends, who ſoardently with 
your proſperity, liſten to my advice; 
pity the now almoſt hopeleſs paſſion 
you have inſpired in the innocent bo- 
Vol. II. : % fom 
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“ ſom of my amiable young friend. — 


% How often has ſhe, while fondly dwel- 
% ling on your praiſe, excited mine! 
„ ſhe is miſtreſs of her fortune, nor 
„ would her worthy mother oppoſe her 


© felicity.— O, that ſome friendly an- 


“ gel would aſſiſt me with its eloquence 
„ to prevail on you! What do you 


< hope for? — Be affured, I am loſt to 
* you for ever. —Attempt not, for fruit- 
* Jefs would be the attempt, to diſcover 
«© the place of my retreat. I have taken 


„% many precautions to conceal it.—Call 
then your prudence, your fortitude, to 


«your aid; and ſubmit with reſignation 


4 to a laſt adieu, which my weak refrac- 
. tory heart heſitates to pronounce. The 


« painful ſtruggle is over—and now 
« once more farewell, thou moſt amia- 


. * ble, thou moſt engaging of men. 


c Farewell for ever.“ 


L E T- 


— 
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LE T RK. 36 
To Mr. LEsLEy, from Sir GzoRGE. 


F what a dream of miſery do I 
awake! O Jenny, my lovely-injured 
Jenny, are you then virtuous ? But 
dare I hope for pardon ?—Can ſhe, Leſ- 
ley, ought ſhe to forgive my inhuman 
treatment '—Yet, when ſhe reflects on 
the artifice that was practiſed to deceive 
me—the fatal appearances that were 
againſt her I would fondly flatter my- 
ſelf, ſhe will be prevailed on to be recon- 
ciled to her penitent husband. 


Fly to her, Leſley; inſtantly fly, on 
the receipt of this, to the mourning au- 
gel. Bid her be comforted. Tell her, 
I am haſtening to implore her pardon— 

I 1 I 2 coming 
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coming to reſtore to her that heart of 
which ſhe is ſo worthy. 


Plead for me. I depend much on 


your friendſhip.—You accuſe me of re- 


ſerve, —Pardon me, Charles; no ſecret 
_of my heart has ever been concealed 
from you, which it did not wound my 
honour to reveal. —The infidelity of a 
wife is what no man in his ſenſes would 
expoſe to the deareſt friend he has on 
earth. I at leaſt would not—and, when 
I fancied I had received that ſhameful 
injury, my firſt, care—even preferable 
to revenge—was to conceal it from the 
world. Burt the latter was alſo to have 
its turn, though executed with prudent 
caution. 


To effect it, I followed the Colonel. 
We met.—The firſt tranſports of my rage 
had had leiſure to abate, yet was I 
not the leſs determined to wipe off the 
8 ſtain 


— — —— ͥ So —e— 


THE MODERN WIFE, 173 


ſtain he had caſt on my honour, by his 
blood. But I was quite cool, and maſter: 
of my temper. He was no leſs ſo. 


Fou comprehended the meaning of 
„ my note, Colonel, I make no doubt; 
and are, I preſume, ready to give me 
0 fſatisfaction tis ſufficient that we un- 
«. derſtand: each other, there needs no 
« farther Wen 5 


Lou are miſtaken, Sir George,” | 
returned he: calmly ; © for, ere I give 
«. you. What you call ſatisfaction, you 
* muſt convince me I have injured, you 
« —'tis your happineſs, not my own 
« ſafety, that makes me inſiſt on your com- 
«© pliance with this demand. You dare 
not doubt my courage, ſince there is 
« ſo recent an inſtance of it. I am ſorry 
ce to have bee the cauſe of ſo much un- 
« eaſineſs in your family; but your wife 
18 virtuous, nor did I ever attempt 
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wy Bo if you would rather wiſh to be 


that virtue farther than cuſtom and 


faſhionable gallantry permits.“ 


« No more,” cried I, warmly ; © 1 
am not to be talked out of my juſt 
Vengeance.” 


« Hear me, Sir George; Iam not ſo 


very a hero, as to fight merely for 
the pleaſure of fighting. I have 


ſome little regard for life ; and ſhould 
be loth, if I can any way avoid 


it, to deprive another of that blefling. 


Anſwer me one queſtion. —Suppoſe I 


could give you inconteſtable proofs of 
your wife's innocence as well as my 


own, would you ſtill perſiſt in your 
purpoſe? If you are determined to 


amuſe yourſelf with a tilting-bout, 


with or without reaſon, why come on, 
[ will not baulk your fancy; for I 
believe I am a tolerable match for you. 


6“ reſtored 
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« reſtored to yourloſt happineſs, by 
having a virtuous injured wife reſtored - 


Lay 


« with unſullied purity to your arms, 


« then read that letter, which a few 
« days ago I received from Lady G-; 
I almoſt bluſh to call her ſiſter; dc. 
* I fancy you will no longer have reaſon 
© to entertain injurious ſuſpicions ou 
« will no longer indulge an error ſo fatal 
« to your peace.“ 


* 


C 


I took the letter.—* My revenge” 
cried I, “will keep cool. Ah! would 
© to Heaven! you could make good What 
“ you promiſe! there would be no Longer 
= uns to wn it. 1 


% Read,” cried he; ** you 8 ber ä 
hand. 1 ſcorn all artifice to my own ſex, 
« whatever arts 1 may pradGtite on the 
ce other; but the plot chat caufed all 
4 was, as you will find, 
© the contriyance. of Lady G— 1 
14 I Was 
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I was reading the letter as he ſpoke— 
I knew her hand, I knew her ſtile - could 
I any longer doubt my curſed infatuation, 
or the injuſtice I had done my Mured 
wife? THIS; | 


I ſtood fixed in aſtoniſhment at my 
credulity, which had made me ſuch adupe 
to a malicious envious woman—a woman 
too, with whoſe character I was ſo well 
acquainted. 


« Are you ſatisfied?” cried the Colo- 
nel. © Shall we be friends or foes? Tis 
« equal to me. Here's my hand, if you. 
« with a reconciliation"; if not, here” J 
8 255 ſword. 5 


I took his offered hand“ F make a 
« very filly figure,” faid I; © I bluſk at 
* my folly; you have ceſtore# me to 
& reaſon. I now fee the curſed affair in 

| « its 
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its true light, How. could I be fo blind! 


How could I ſtop my ears to the voice 
of truth, and that from the lips of an 
angel!—Sweet pleader! had I but 
likened to you! —how was I infatuat- 
ed! would not give the leaſt atten- 
tion to her ſtory, hurried on by reſent- 
ment, and convinced by ſuch fatal 
appearances. But you, Sir, have 
happily undeceived me; *twas the 
kind office of a friend, and as ſuch I 
ſhall ever regard you; and I hope the 
miſchief it has cauſed, and the danger 
it has expoſed you to, will henceforth 


make you a little leſs liberal of what 
you call modifo L to (had 


neighbours wives.“ 


Upon my word,” cried he, I now 
look upon ſuch conduct as highly diſ- 
bonourable, as well as inhuman; and 
I engage that you ſhall be the laſt , 
husband that ſnall ever have cauſe to 

I; © „complain 


* CY - 
- » 2 ae ee wo a . + 24S. + _ _ 
3 JP rr 
OLI : = 


— — 


n 


— — 


— 
—— 


ST 


* _ AHL 


« 


«c 


cc 


1 


0 
1 0 
40 
40 
«c 


«c 


40 


«c 


o 


«1 


10 


ic 


cc 


10 


40 


178 THE MODERN WIFE, 


“ complain of my conduct towards his 


wife. It maſt be owned, I did flirt with- 
Lady Warwick; nay, to be frank, I 
muſt own, I had a paſſion for her; but 
may I periſh if ever I received the 
leaſtencouragement from her! She was 
gay and thoughtleſs indeed, and ſome- 
times, to appearance, a little impru- 
dent; but 1 do not believe there is a 
woman in England who is more vir- 
tuous, or has in eſſential points a more 
juſt regard for her honour. She was, 
like the reſt of her diſſipated ſex, car- 
ried away by the prevalent ſtream of 
faſhion, and an eager purſuit of plea · 
ſure. But ſhe is young, inexpe- 
rienced, has a great flow of ſpirits, 


was courted, careſſed, admired; can 


you then wonder at her conduct? This, 
affair, fatal as the conſequence might 
have been, will, I doubt not, be of 


infinite advantage; to. her; and your, 


reconciliation will cement your union 
| « 
| on 
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«. on a more ſolid and parmanent foun- 
« dation than without this ſeparation 
« you could ever have hoped for.—Be | 
“ aſſured, I long to give you joy on 
e being reſtored to each other's affec- 
tons; and am heartily forry that it 
« was my fate fo long to diſunite two 
% hearts ſo worthy of each other. am 
« wild fellow, or rather have been 
«0; nay, have {till a thouſand faulrs ; : 
e bur I may perhaps in time prove my- 
ſelf not altogether undeſerving your 
„ eſteem, and the honour of being 
ranked amongſt the number of Your, 
* friends.“ 


We adjourned to my kotet, dined to- 
gether, and parted with the utmoſt cor- 
diality. Upon my word, he is a ſenfible | 
fellow. My prejudice againft him made 
me till now blind to his merit. But 
. hs Wer? Oe. Tm 
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I received your obliging letter this 
morning, and my. happineſs is ſtill more 
confirmed by the account you fend me 
of her confeſſion and remorſe.—I am 


preparing for England with all expedi- 


tion. — The Colonel accompanies me in 
my voyage. O, Charles, my moſt ardent 
wiſh is, to be ſoon united to my Jenny, 
chat dear injured angel. Make it your 
buſineſs to ſee her, and gain me a kind 
reception. She has a tender gentle 
heart. O, how I long to claſp her in 
my arms! tranſporting et the 
bare idea fills me with extacy ! 


Adieu, my generous. Leſley. I ſhall 
ſoon in perſon make my acknowledge- 
ments for your kind anxiety for the 
welfare of - 


Your gs * Nc. 


LE T- 
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To Captain WESTBURY, from 
Sir GEORGE. 


OT know where ſhe is gone! im- 
poſſible to diſcover. the place of 

her retreat! O, Weſtbury, I am almoſt 
diſtracted. To what parpofe am I re- 
turned to England, ſince J have loſt the 
only object who could render that or 
any other place fupportable ?—Bur haf- 
ten to town, and let us again renew the 
fearch. By Heavens, J will not reſt till 
I find her, tho* I ſhould fearch the re- 
moteſt corner of the world. How can 
you, a lover too, fit down contented 
with a loſs, for which, if you love like 
me, nothing on earth can make you 
amends ? 
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amends ?—Bur ſhe has ſworn never to be ' 
yours till ſhe is miſtreſs of à fortune 
worthy your acceprance'; be it my care 
to remove that obſtacle. Let'us only 
find the fugitives, and all will yet be 
well. BE I) 


May I expect you, Weſtbury ?-Your 
mother's illneſs is indeed a too juſt cauſe 
for your delay. But, come or not, my 
fearch begins to-morrow. — Leſley ac- 
compames me.— Which way ſhall we 
ſteer our courſe ?—O, a lucky thought 
has juſt ſtruck me.—You tell me, Mrs. 
Manwaring had a letter a few weeks 
ago from her retreat. The poſt mark 
is worth a million — examine it — be 
quick—ſend me inſtantly the cover of 
that letter. 


Weſtbury, be ſpeedy, I conjure you; 
conſider my impatience. I wonder this. 
5 ä thought 
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thought of mine could eſcape you. 
But I make allowance for your preſent 
affliction. My beſt wiſhes attend you 
all. Adieu. | | 


1: Ye 


184 THE MODERN WIFE. 


LETTER XXXIL 


From Sir GxORGE to Captain 
WESTBURY, 


HE cover burnt! miſlaid! not to be 


found !—was ever any thing on 
earth half ſo provoking? — My patience 
is quite exhauſted; and I am almoſt diſ- 
trated with grief and diſappointment. 


But J have ſtill an expedient in reſerve.— 


'That Mrs. Smith you mention, perhaps 
ſhe is in the ſecret, which I would give 
any ſum to extract from her—it is hardly 
poſſible but her young Lady ſhould 
have ſome curioſity to know if you fol- 
low her advice—to know how you ſup- 
port her abſence, &c. Who ſo likely 


to be teuſted as this woman, to fend. her 


thoſe 


_ 4 1 
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thoſe accounts? a faithful creature, and 
one too who has ſo little connection with 
your family ? 


Here is a new twig of hope, to ſave 
me from ſinking and to her I will this 
very day pay a viſit, Entreaties, pro- 
miſes, threats, bribes, nothing ſhall be 


omitted, that may induce her to o open her 


heart. 


4 * * 


A carriage, —Leſley, I ſuppoſe. —He 


comes ſeaſonably, I will get him to ac- 
company me in my expedition — Ah! 
who have we here? 


| In Continu ations 


I give you joy, my dear Weſtbury. + 
have ſuch news for you !—Yoau tell me, 
in "ne: laſt, our worthy mother is better. 

—Haſten 
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— Haſten to me then the inſtant you re- 


ceive this. — Your preſence is abſo- 


lutely neceſſary.—I have a perſon to 


introduce to you, the ſooner the better, 
_— approbation is e ne- 
ary to your 8 8 e 


But, to inks myſelf clearer, let me 
give you the particulars of this morning's 
adventures.—I heard, as I told you, a 


carriage ſtop; and was ſurprized on the 


entrance of an old gentleman, a grave- 


looking man, an utter ſtranger: to me. ” 


I received him with the utmoſt eivility. 


e Why, this is as it ſhould be!” cried 


he, as J led him to a chair.“ I deſpaired 
te of the leaſt politeneſs from the fine 
* powdered fops of this court- end- of- 
« the-town, as you call it, If the treat- 
« ment I juſt now received from Lady 


© G—'s, as J ran the gauntlet thro” half 


* A hundred of the grinning puppies, 
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be court breeding, commend me to 
us good, plain, honeſt citizens.“ 


« You have been at Lady 6— I 
then, Sir!“ 


« Aye, aye, I have been there, ſure. 
enough; and might 'almoſt as well 
have ſaved myſelf the trouble, for 
any good I got by it; a conceited 
court-bred minx as ſhe is, with a par- 
cel of gaudy burterſlies buzzing about 
her !—ijt was above an hour ere ſhe 
could find time, forſooth, to anſwer 
one plain eaſy queſtion... Does Lou- 
iſa Irwin ſtill live with you, Madam?“ 
— One would have thought there was 
no great trouble in reſolving it. 
Yet there did I wait and wait till ſhe ' 
had diſpatched her impertinents—and 
then“ Really, Sir, I know nothing 
of the n 10 enquire for; tis 
1 75 0 now 
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now ſeveral months ſince ſhe left me. 
—O, now I recolle&, the laſt perſon 
ſhe lived with was Lady Warwick, 
I believe ſhe is not in town; bur I 
think they told me Sir George was 
at his houſe, where you will moſt 


likely gain intelligence of your 
niece - you are, I preſume, her un- 


cle.“ She rung the bell with a care- 
leſs air. A ſervant entered Give 
this honeſt man a direction to. Sir 
George Warwick's.' — Honeſt man 


quotha! yes, I believe I am an ho- 
. neſt man, or I ſhould. not have proſ- 


pered as I have done, I am not 
aſhamed of the title, tho' ſhe ſeemed 


to mean it as alight. Why, truly, 
I believe it is rather out of faſhion at 
this end of the town - but ſhe did not 
perhaps know that the hone/t man, as 


ſhe called him, was likewiſe- a rich 


man, and has by his induſtry acquired 
Wealth enough to buy her, and all 


« her 
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her generation but that's neither 
here nor there. And ſo, Sir George, my 
niece lived with your Lady my poor 
dear Louiſa, that I ufed fo ill—bur 
[ was deceived —her enemy is now no 
more. Alas! my poor penitent child!” 


continued he, wiping his eyes, © be her 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
60 
cc 
46 


1 


 & * 


1 


faults forgot! and, as a father, I muſt 
lament her death. But where, Sir, is 
my Louiſa, my now- adopted daugh- 
ter? Reſtore her to me, Sir, that ſhe 
may be a comfort to me in my old age, 
now I have loſt her who was once ſo 
dear to me.“ 


«.T am inexpreſſibly ſorry, Sir, that it 
is not in my power to tell you to what 
part of the world ſhe is retired. She 
ſtaid not long with my wife; who had 


joy fully taken her under her protection, 


though they are to this hour the moſt 
affectionate friends. My brother - in- 
law damen an honourable paſſian 
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« for her. She was not inſenſible - but 
«© ſhe was too grateful, too generous, to 
* encourage his addreſſes — indeed, it 
% would have been an imprudent match 
for both.—She retired then, in hopes 
«© abſence might enable him to forget 
« her.— But it has not had the deſired 
cc effect. He loves her with redoubled 
« tenderneſs, charmed with her conduct 


c and numberlels virtues.” 


« Ah! The was indeed ever a vir- 
tuous, prudent girl, cried he; © bur 


had he no fortune? or was he diſſuaded 
by his friends?“ 


« No, Sir; his friends highly ap- 

proved his choice.— As to your other 
queſtion, he has no fortune, but merit 
and a commiſhon.—1 do not know a 
more accompliſhed worthy young 
man.” : | 


cc 


cc 


c«c 


THE MODERN WIFE. - 191 


He ſhook his head — A commiſſion 
lam ſorry there is a red coat in the 
caſe. I am no friend to theſe ſwag- 
gering blades, whom we pay to de- 
{troy our enemies, but who ſpare nei- 


ther friends nor foes; who make ſuch 


terrible havock amongſt our wives and 
daughters. But he's a worthy young 
man, you ſay; and the girl likes him 
well, well, we will ſee what can be 
done. If he's like you, Sir George, I 


don't know but I may be prevailed on; 


though, between you and I, thirty 
thouſand pounds, and ſo ſine a wo- 
man, is rather more than ought to 
come to the ſhare of any red-coated 


cockaded fellow in England. It is not 


indeed the colour of the coat; for 
you, Sir George, whom I look upon 


to be a very worthy honeſt man, have 
a red one on at this moment; but *tis 
his profeſhon that I object to.” 

« Whatever 
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« Whatever groundleſs objeQtions 
“ you may have to his profeſſion, yet 1 
% am convinced, when you know him, 
« you can have none to him, except his 
« want of fortune.“ 

% Fortune! Sir George Id have you 
© to know, I am no more mercenary 
„ than my neighbours; and if, as I 
ce think you ſaid, he would have taken 
et her without one, why, he ſhall not be 
e outdone in generoſity; for I can now 
« give her enough for both. She ſhall 
e take him upon the fame terms—that 
„c js, if 1 find he anſwers the character 
© you give me of him I won't throw 
« her away neither.“ 


« Tam convinced, Sir, you could not 
ce beſtow her better than on my worthy 


ce brother, who has ſo fervent a paſſion 
* ror 
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© for her, and would be ſo ſtudious to 
« promote her happineſs.“ 


« Well, well, we ſhall ſee; but where 
« isſhe to be found?” 


— 
— 


I told him of my intended viſit to Mrs. 


Smith, and with what intent. He re- 
membered her perfectly well; “ and, if 
« the knows any thing of my niece,” 
ſaid he, „J am ſure, when ſhe is in- 
© formed who it is that is in ſearch of 
« her, ſhe has too much regard for her 
4 jntereſt to conceal it.“ 


« Then, Sir,” cried I, “ do me the 
*« favour to dine with me; and, in rhe 
tc afternoon, I will accompany you to her 
« houſe.” ” 
„Why now, that's frank and kind,” 
ſaid he ; © I hate ceremony: but I love 


« order and regularity ; there's nothing 
Vo, Il. K « to 
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© to be done without it; fo I muſt ſend 
* to my houſekeeper, as I always do 
“ when I dine abroad. Mine is an or- 
« derly family, I am exa@ in every. 
e thing; no buſineſs of any kind can be 


« done without it.“ 


Do you know, Weſtbury, I am quite 
delighted with this future uncle of yours? 
T like his humour, and even his oddities, 
of which he ſeems to have an uncom- 


mon ſhare. 


But for the pleaſing proſpect of your 
happineſs, which in ſome meaſure abates 


the force of my painful anxieties, I 


ſhould be almoſt driven to deſpair, by 
theſe provoking delays and diſappoint- 
ments.—Mrs. Smith was from home.— 
We waited a conſiderable time, and at 
laſt were forced to return to town with- 


out ſeeing her. 


O patience, 
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O patience, patience, do not quite for- 
ſake me] We repeat our viſit to-morrow 
morning! but I ſhall diſpatch this, to 
| haſten you to town. Adieu! 
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ETER. IA. 
Sir GEoRGE to Captain WESTBURY. 


EVER let it be ſaid a woman can- 

not keep a ſecret. O this inflexi- 

ble confident !—Yet, thank Heaven! our 
affairs are in a far more proſperous way 
than when I laſt wrote. But all my per- 
ſuaſions, my entreaties, promiſes, offers, 
were ineffectual. She had ſworn not to 
diſcover the place of their retreat; ſhe 
durſt not, nor would ſhe ever have 
owned even that ſhe was intruſted with 
the knowledge of it, had not her young 
Lady's intereſt forced her to that con- 
feſſion. No creature on earth,” ad- 
ded ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to Mr. Irwin, 
A | * cal 


40 
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can more ſincerely rejoice to hear of 


« your kind intentions in favour of your 


«c 
6c 
«6 
6c 
ic 

10 
66 
66 
66 


worthy niece, nor would be more ſo- 
licitous to forward it; but I dare not 
violate my oath, even for her good. 
All I can do for you is, to get a letter 
conveyed to her, if you chuſe to 
write; and then ſhe may diſeover her- 
ſelf or not, as ſhe thinks proper; 
though I make no doubt bur ſhe joy- 
fully will, when you, Sir, for whom 


ſhe has ever expreſſed the molt duti- 


« ful affection, deſire it.—If then, Sir, 


66 


5% 


10 


«6 


£6 


myfelf.” 


you chuſe to write, it ſhall be my eare 
to diſpatch your letter with all expe- 
dition—I can do no more; my con- 
ſcience will not permit me to perjure 
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Though my heart murmured at thoſe 
provoking ſcruples, yet I could not help 
eſteeming the faithful creature, and de- 
ſiſted from my importunities. There 
is no managing theſe women,” cried 
Mr. Irwin; “ they are continually mak- 
ing ſome raſh vow or other.—But a 
« promiſe is a ſacred thing; I never 
« broke one in my life, nor will I urge 
another to a crime, which all honeſt 
« men deteſt ; ſo get me pen, ink, and 
% paper, and I will write, ſince we can 
« do no better.” 


He ſat down—* Let me beg of you, 
Sir, not to mention me or Weſtbury in 
your letter. I have particular reaſons 


I will explain them to you when we 
haye more leiſure, Tell her, it was 
« through 
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through Mrs. Smith you was enabled 


to fend it. Let her ſuppoſe it was 
through her alone you gained any in- 
* relligence.” 


54 Enough, enough, Sir George; I 
am inſtructed but ſay no more. You 
« confuſe me.” 


He ſhew'd me what he had written 

a very kind letter; a promiſe of ſettling | 
on her at his death his whole fortune; 
and to give her, when ſhe thought fit to 
diſpoſe of herſelf, if he approves of her 
choice, thirty thouſand pounds: he beg- 
ged her to come immediately to town; or, 
if more agreeable to her, let him know, 
and he would fetch her; but, abové all, 
to be ſpeedy in her anſwer, becauſe he 
was inexpreſſibly impatient to ſee her, 
5 4 x . and 
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and to obtain her pardon for his unjuſt 
and cruel treatment. 


Surely this muſt produce the deſired 
effect. O, Weſtbury, ſurely, ſurely, it 
cannot now be long ere I embrace my 
Jenny; ere the dear injured angel is re- 
ſtored to my arms! 


The important letter is now on its way 
I die with impatience, Mr. Irwin is 
almoſt continually with me. I make it 
my buſineſs to do you juſtice, I need do 
no more, to compel his eſteem. Come, 
however, and, by your preſence, confirm 
is favourite ſentiments. 


-F have but one great point in view, 
which entirely engroſſes all my attention. 
J know nothing of what paſſes in the 
world; I will ſee no body but Leſley and 
| your 
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your intended ks, I can attend to 
nothing, think of nothing, talk of no- 
thing, but our approaching. happineſs! 
exquiſite, unſpeakable happineſs! — to 
have my charmer reſtored to me! 


— 


How is Mrs. Weſtbury, and my ami- 
able worthy Mrs. Manwaring! how are 
all my valued friends? They muſt, they 


will be well, when I again preſent to 
| them the moſt lovely, the deareſt of her 
ſex, O, how dear to us all! 


Adieu! My beſt wiſhes to W one 
of your family. 


; Yours, Ke. 
SIT 1 
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202 THE MODERN WIFE. 


TT TE TR. . 


From Captain WzsTBUuRY to Mr. 


MANWARING. 


Arrived at Sir George's about two 
hours ago, my dear Manwaring; 
and ſit down to give you an account of 
my reception from Mr. Irwin, whom J 
found with him. He has not yet received 


the anxiouſly- expected important anſwer 
to his letter. -O! what ſhall I do with 
my tormenting impatience ? 


Sir George embraced me, and, turning 
to Mr. Irwin, preſented me to him. 
« 'This,” ſaid he, © is my friend Welſt- 

« bury, 
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« bury, of whom ou have heard fo 
% much.“ 


I bow'd with infinite reſpect.- He re- 
turned a flight nod.—“ J am not diſap- 
pointed,“ cried he humourouſly 
juſt ſuch a ſpark as I expected! black 
* eyes - White teeth—and a cockade! 


+ — what woman could ſecure her heart 
from ſuch attractions? and ſo you are 
« in love with my niece, Captain; and 
have the conſcience to expect I ſhould 
{© beſtow her and thirty thouſand pounds 
upon thy ſweet perſon, Pll warrant ye!” 
winking at Sir George. 


«© That I love your niece, Sir, I glory 
« to avow; but that [ either expect or 
deſire a fortune ſo much above my 
« deſert, is a preſumption I ſhall never 


« indulge. If ſhe would have conde- 
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ſcended to have been mine without 
one, I ſhould have been happy, and 
it ſhould have been my unwearied 
ſtudy to promote hers; but, now her 
circumſtances are ſo much altered, I 
dare no longer indulge the moſt diſ- 
tant hope, and muſt for the firſt time 


endeavour to conquer my unfortunate. 
paſſion.“ 


« Why theſe,” cried he, really are 
noble ſentiments, Sir George. I could 


not have expected them from the 


mouth of ſuch a gay young powder'd 
ſpark. —He has almoſt removed my 
prejudice; and, if he will promiſe to 
lay aſide his gaudy trappings, and quit 
a profeſſion for which I have fo un- 
conquerable an averſion, why then 1 
don't know but 1 may let him have 
the girl.“ 


Ts My 
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4. My profeſſion, Sir,“ cried I, co- 
louring with ſome degree of reſentment, 
„js an honourable one; and I glory in 
it: I cannot tamely hear i inſulted. 
Ho can a ſnbje& more laudably diſ- 

tinguiſh himſelf, than by devoting him- 
« ſelf-to the ſervice of his King and 


% country?“ 


« Aye, aye, fine talking !” cried Ms. 
Irwin, ſmiling on Sir George; © but 
* when ſhall we fee any of you heros 
66 ſerving your King and country with- 
« out being well paid for it?“ 


« We need not bluſh to receive: the 
reward of our fervices, Sir; it is very 


* 
* 


unreaſonable in you to grudge paying 
« us for ſecuring to you your right and 
property. What would become of 
, | 66 you, 
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ſcended to have been mine without 
one, I ſhould have been happy, and 
it ſhould have been my unwearied 
ſtudy to promote hers ; but, now her 
circumſtances are ſo much altered, I 
dare no longer indulge the moſt diſ- 
tant hope, and muſt for the firſt time 
endeavour to conquer wy unfortunate 


Paſſion.“ 


„Why theſe,” cried he, © really are 
noble ſentiments, Sir George. I could 
not have expected them from the 
mouth of ſuch a gay young powder'd 
ſpark.—He has almoſt removed my 
prejudice; and, if he will promiſe to 
lay aſide his gaudy trappings, and quit 
a profeſſion for which I have fo un- 
conquerable an averſion, why then I 
don't know but 1 may let him have 


the girl,” 
$6 My 
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„My profeſſion, Sir,” cried I, co- 
louring with ſome degree of reſentment, 
„js an honourable one; and I glory in 
„it: I cannot tamely hear it inſulted. 

How can a ſabje& more laudably diſ- 
tinguiſh himſelf, than by devoting him- 
ſelf to the ſervice- of his King and 
country?“ 


«© Aye, aye, fine talking !” cried Mr. 
Irwin, ſmiling on Sir George; “but 
* when ſhall we fee any of you heros 
« ſerving your King and country with- 
« out being well paid for it 


« We need not bluſh to receive. the 
reward of our fervices, Sir ; it is very 
unreaſonable in you to grudge paying 
us for ſecuring to you your right and 
property. What would become of 

| « you, 
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you, but for our neceſlary defence ? 
Could you without us enjoy the fruits 


of your induſtry ?” 


« And what,” interrupted he, is the 
mighty difference between being ſpoil- 
ed by our enemies, from whom you 


pretend to defend us, and being bur- 
thened with a ſtanding army, who 
eat up the fruits of our induſtry, and, 


like idle drones, live on the labour of 
the induſtrious bee? 


* I ſee,” cried I a little contemp- 


tuouſiy, «we ſhall never agree in 


our ſentiments ; and, though my dear- 
eſt happineſs lies at ſtake, I ſcorn to 


« diſſemble mine—or meanly to flatter 
* myſelf into your good opinion.“ 


Sir 
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Sir George, fearing I had expreſſed 


myſelf too freely, winked at me, and, 
taking my hand, Are you mad, Weſt- 


bury ? do you conſider— 


« Let the lad alone, cried Mr. Ir- 


win, ſeizing my other hand, © he wants 
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none of your tuition, I adore him 
for his ſpirit. What I have ſaid, was 
on purpoſe to try him. Had he been 
ſoſervile a puppy as to cringe and fawn 
to me, I ſhould have deſpiſed him— 


but I ſee he is a noble brave fellow, 


and he ſhall be my nephew. The girl 
has taſte. They are worthy of each 
other. So chear up man, Louiſa Ir- 
win and thirty thouſand pounds are 
yours; I give you my promiſe, and 
I never broke a promiſe in my lite.” 


6; 0, 
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% O, Sir,” preſſing his hand between 
mine, now indeed you overcome me; 
this unmerited generoſity - but be aſ- 
“ ſured, I will ſtudy to deſerve it. 


« Enough,” interrupted he; © no 
© more profeſſions. I never make any. 
« I am a plain boneſt man, my word's 
te my bond, and ſincerity my idol.“ 


A ſummons. 
In Continuation. 


O, Harry! the dear tranſporting let- 
ter is arrived. She is found the trea- 
ſure of my heart is found. I am half 
wild with extacy.— Vet poor Sir George! 
e are never to experience happineſs. 

| without 
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without alloy.—His Jenny, our lovely 
ſiſter, is ill very ill, I fear. I tran- 
{cribe part of my adorable's letter: 


” 


« Be aflured, Sir, I would inſtantly fly 


to you, with the moſt grateful joy for 
your unmerited goodneſs, but for the 
illneſs of my ineſtimable friend, that 
friend to whom, as I before ſaid, I am 
under ſuch infinite obligations: norare 
they all that bind me to her; our hearts 
are united in bonds of tender friend- 
ſhip ; nor, while ſhe is unhappy, can 
I indulge my ſatisfaction, even in your 
returning goodneſs, and my unexpect- 
ed reverſe of fortune. Our deſtinies 
are inſeparably united, I have ſworn 
never to abandon, never to forſake 
her; and can I then leave her in this 
* diſtreſſed condition? can I leave the 
« lovely 
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lovely afflicted, ſinking under a weight 


of forrow, which only my preſence 
can alleviate ?—No, while ſhe lives, 
I muſt attend her, tho' duty and af- 
fection urge me to fly to my generous 
uncle, for whoſe kindneſs, believe 
me, my heart overflows with the 
warmeſt gratitude, —Bur, if you, dear 
Sir, will condeſcend to viſit us in our 
humble retreat, you will confer much 
happineſs on us both. Fain would ſhe 
prevail on me to leave her.—Heaven 
forbid !—I need not aſk your pardon, 
my dear Sir, for my conduct, fince I 
know and have experienced ſo many 
proofs of your humanity.—lI flatter 
myſelf then that you will honour us 
with your wiſh'd-for preſence. I im- 
patiently expect you. Pray oblige 
me, if your health- will permit you 

I ** without 
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« without danger or inconveniency to 
c undertake the journey.—I ſend you 
« a direction, &c.“ 


Mr. Irwin was greatly ſoftened.— 
Nis a noble generous girl,” cried he; 
e but who is this friend? ꝰĩ 


« Ah! Sir, that friend is my unhappy 
« ſiſter ; but I truſt ſhe will not long be 
© unhappy.” 


% Oho |—your ſiſter ! no wonder ſhe 


jg ſuch a favourite!“ 


Sir George had thrown himſelf into a 
chair —his head leaning on his hand 
loſt in thought. But he now ſtarted up 
“ Let us go this moment,” cried he; 
let me fly to the dear ſuffering angel. 
* Ah! Jenny, Jenny,” continued he, 

ſtriking 
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ſtriking his breaſt, © ſhall I then be de- 
« prived of you again, and that for 
« ever? O, my flattering deceitful 
« hopes, which I ſo fondly cheriſhed! 
and are they come to this?“ 


His impatience—I may ſay ot im- 
patience—was ſo great, that Mr. Irwin 
conſented to ſet of the moment the coach 
could be got ready. 


T hear it Adieu! I fly, on the wings 
of love, to my Louiſa; and I truſt too 
the preſence of Sir George will have a 
happy effect on our dear Jenny. I hear 
his voice, loudly calling for me. Adieu. 


LET. 
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LFE TO TR OIIEETY 
From the ſame to the ſame. | 


OW, Harry, I have indeed a tranſ- 
porting ſubje& for my pen. We 
reached the rural habitation of our an- 
gets about nine in the evening. The car- 
riage ſtopped. The ſight of it could 
create no violent ſurprize, as my charmer 
expected a viſit from her uncle. 


She ran to the door, O, how inexpreſ- 
ſibly loyely!—ran, I ſay, with open arms 
to receive him But judge of her aſto- 
niſhment, when I, her happy, her tran- 
ſported Weſtbury, ruſhed into thoſe dear 
extended arms, and preſſed her to my 
beating heart. 

» | She 
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She uttered a ſcream, and fainted on 
my breaſt. I bore her into a parlour, placed 
her on a couch, and, by my fond, my 
tender careſſes, ſoon reſtored her ſenſes. 


She raiſed her fine eyes“ Good 
„Heavens! is it poſſible? and am 1 


e then ſo bleſs'd? O, my kind generous 
« uncle,” throwing her ſnowy arms 
round his neck—* and do you then ap- 


« prove: but could you do otherwiſe?” 


looking tenderly on me. 


« I do,” ſaid he, embracing her, 
moſt heartily approve ; and what,” ad- 
ded he ſmiling, © would it ſignify whe- 
„ ther I did or not, ſince I ſee you are 
« determined to throw yourſelf away on 
this pretty fellow, who has entangled 
« your heart in his ſhoulder-knot ?” 

„ Throw 
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- 


« Throw myſelf away, Sir !—but I 


« know my dear humorous uncle.” 


« Aye, aye, you know how eaſily you 
© can make a fool of him; but you ſhall 
© not have the pleaſure of acting con- 
« trary tomy inclination—for here,” con- 
tinued he, taking my hand, I do from 
« my whole ſoul freely beſtow you on 
«© him; and ſo make the beſt of a bad 


“ bargain.” 


I threw myſelf at her feet in an ex- 
racy, while I preſſed her dear unreluc- 


tant ſnowy hand to my lips. 


Sir George, who was not a very pa- 
tient witneſs to this ſcene, as you may 
believe, rejoiced however at my happi- 


neſs—his own was too doubtfully im- 
perfect 
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perfect to ſuffer him to feel all the plea- 
ſure he would otherwiſe have done. 


He approached my charmer; and, with 
A trembling faultering accent, hardly ar- 
ticulate, aſked for her friend.“ My 
« Jenny,” ſaid he, © my injured Jenny, 
« where is ſhe? why am I not permitted 
© to fold her in my arms? to comfort 
te the poor afflicted 


He turned from us, to conceal his emo- 
tions, Which quite umanned him. 


My Louiſa — now diſengaging her- 
ſelf from her lover“ Pardon me, 
« Sir George; I hardly ſaw - you. 
% Good Heavens! are you then unde- 
« ceived? and will you do juſtice to my 
« ſuffering injured friend: What tran- 
ports! Have a little patience,” con- 
tinued 
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tinued ſhe, * I will endeavour to prepare 


«© her.“ 


« Tell mefirſt,” cried Sir George, ſeiz- 
ing her hand, are there any hopes? 
« her life her precious life O, eaſe 
« my tortured heart!“ 


© Your preſence, Sir, may do much. 
« Endeavour to compoſe yourſelf.“ 


She withdrew—the dear mindful crea- 
ture ſent a ſervant ſoon after, with wine, 


&c. to refreſh us after the fatigue of 
our journey. 


Mr. Irwin drank a bumper to her 
health, and inſiſted on my pledging him 
— need he have inſiſted? With diffi- 


culty I prevailed on Sir George to follow 
my example. 


We waited near half an hour ere 
either of the ladies made their appear- 
Vol. II. ; ance ; 
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ance; and in that time the old gentle- 
man had forced us to aſſiſt him in emp- 
tying the bottle. Sir George ſtood much 
in need of it, to ſupport his ſpirits in 
the ſcene that was to follow. 


At laſt, the door opened, and my 
fweet ſiſter, pale as death, with wild- 
neſs in her air, ruſh'd into the room, 
and, running to Sir George, caſt her- 
ſelf at his feet - Pardon, O, pardon,” 
cried ſhe, claſping his knees, “ deareſt, 
* beſt of men, pardon your penitent, 
« ſuffering Jenny!“ 


She hardly had time to utter this, ere 
ſhe was fervently preſs'd to his heart. 
They. both wept, and in filence for 
ſome time ſtood lock'd in each other's 
embrace ; but, when his words found ut- 
terance, who can expreſs the fond, the 


tender things he ſaid ! f 
n 
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In his turn, he implored her pardon 
—ſhe would not ſuffer him to proceed on 
that ſubject. | 


He placed her on a couch, and took 
his ſeat by her, his arm round her waiſt. 
With what tender pity did he gaze on her 
pale emaciated countenance! that coun- 
tenance which death itſelf could not de- 
prive of its various charms! 


« Ah! my deareſt love,” ſaid he, 
ſighing, „what have you not ſuffered! 


&« and what an inhuman wretch have I 
« heen !” 


« Say not ſo,” cried ſhe, ſoftly preſ- 
ſing his hand, I only am to blame; 
« but ah! how ſeverely have I lamented 
« my folly, my indiſcretion ! — Am I 
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«© not greatly altered?” continued ſhe, 
ſmiling, his eyes compaſſionately fixed 
on her face; „indeed I am; but what 
« my perſon has loſt in charms, I truſt, 
« my mind has gain'd; and, if I have 
« ſtill the happineſs to pleaſe you, my 
ce tenderly beloved huſband, my utmoſt 
« ambition 1s ſatisfied.” 


« Then, my angel,” cried he, em- 


| bracing her, © you may be perfectly 


&« ſatisfied, ſince neither time nor change 
«© can ever diminiſh my ardent affection 
c for my Jenny.—A1l I fear, all I regret, 
« js your want of health.“ 


« There is no cauſe for fear,“ re- 
turned ſhe; I have indeed been ill; 
« but is it poſſible I ſhould continue ſo 


© now? Iam already recovered. Your 
ce preſence 


a apy P 
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« preſence has reſtored me to life and 


cc joy.“ / 

She now found leiſure to return my 
careſſes, and to congratulate me on my 
happineſs—her dear Louiſa roo. 


O, how tenderly do theſe two charm- 
ing women love each other! I never 


heard or ſaw ſuck an inſtance of female 


friendſhip. 


We began now to. be tolerably com- 


poſed, and ſat down to a little elegant 
repaſt, but to which none of us did 


juſtice, except our chearful Mr. Irwin. 


But our ſenſes, if not our appetites, 


were ſufficiently feaſted. 


How ſweetly tender, yet how modeſt, 
was the behaviour of my Louiſa! and 


L 3 how 
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how fond, how affectionate, that of Sir 
George and his Jenny ! 


My filter is a good deal altered—a 
good deal fallen away; but, as her form 
is ſo uncommonly elegant, and her com- 
plexion, though pale, of ſuch a dazzling 
fairneſs, it has only rendered her the 
more delicate, more ſweetly feminine; 
and, after joy had diffuſed itſelf over her 
features, I thought I never ſaw her look 
more beautiful—her dreſs too ſo plain, 


ſo fimple. 


Sir George gazed on her till his very 
ſoul diſſolved away in love and rapture. 


— 
— 


I could form ſome judgement of thoſe 
delightful ſenſations, by what I myſelf 
experienced — but, ah! their happineſs 


is already perfet—mine—O, when will 
the 
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the impatiently-wiſh'd- for day arrive, 
that confirms me in the poſſeſſion of my 
charmer? 15 


I could not reſtrain a figh, when we 
ſeparated for the night, and I retired to 
my ſolitary apartment. 


I aroſe early this morning hardly 
clofed my eyes all night—joy kept me 
awake.—I propoſed a ramble ere any of 
the family were ſtirring; but, judge of 
my tranſport, when, ſauntering into a 
little wood not far from their pretty ha- 


bitation, I met the idol of my heart, my 
Louiſa ! 


What a delightful walk! ſhe conde- 
ſcendingly leaning on my arm, and now 
and then, to divert me from my raptur- 


ous endearments, forcing me to obſerve 
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the beauties of the place—it is indeed 


a little Eden, its river of Paradiſe the 
Thames. 


I know not how long we might have 
continued. our ramble, had not a ſervant 
come to tell us Mr. Irwin was impatient 


ſor his breakfaſt. 


Louiſa bluſh'd. —— is all your 


fault,“ cried ſhe, ſweetly ſmiling, 


« teazing creature that you are! Let me 


33 


I led her to the houſe—we received a 


humourous chiding from Mr. Irwin. 


«© Though you,” ſaid he, © a parcel of 
* whining romantic ſouls, may live upon 
“ love, I, let me tell you, require food 
* a little more ſubſtantial.” 


His 
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His niece made ſome pretty apologies, 
and inſtantly fat down with her uſual vi- 
vacity to the tea-table. 


Sir George did not leave his apart- 
ment till near eleven, nor would he ſaf-' 
fer my ſiſter to riſe even then. He is 
quite. another man to what he was ſome 
days ago.—l never ſaw ſuch expreſſions. 
of happineſs and joy, as appeared on 
his countenance. 


He preſſed my hand. —* Give me joy, 
«© Weſtbury : yeſterday was my wed- 
« ding-day, I never before was truly 
united to your lovely ſiſter; this laſt 
« was a union of our hearts, thoſe 
e hearts which nothing 7 on can ever. 
% diſunite.” 


Ls by He 
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He ſtaid not long with us, but again 
returned to his Jenny, and ſpent the 
whole day in her-apartment, which he 
would not ſuffer her to leave. | 


Her friend and I likewiſe made her 
frequent viſits—How fond, how tender, 
was his behaviour! He adminiſtered her 
medicines (for a phyſician has attended 
her ſome time) with his own hands; 
taſted her naufeous draughts, that ſhe 
might take them with leſs reluctance 
hung over her with ſuch endearing aſſi- 


duity ! 


Tell your Fanny, ſhe never beheld fo 
engaging a huſband, except her own. 
How happy are my ſiſters: - how uncom- 
monly fortunate ! 


Jenny 
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jenny is not in the feaſt danger. The 
doctor was furprized, on a vifit he juſt 
now made her, to find her fo much bet- 
ter—but he had all along pronounced 
it rather a difeaſe of the mind than 
body. © I foreſee,” ſaid he, ſmiling, 
my attendance will be no longer ne- 
ceſſary. She has now got a much 
4 better phyſician !? 


Sir George, ſtill anxious and doubt- 
ful, took him aſide; but returned from 
his conference quite eaſy and compoſed. 


Surely, Manwaring, all this delight- 
ful news will have a happy effect on our 
dear mother. She already began to mend 
ere I left her; and this letter, I truſt, 
will greatly forward her recovery. 


L 6 | We 
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Me are not to return to town till my 
ſiſter is more in a condition to ſupport the | 
fatigue of the journey. 


This indeed is a delightful place, yet 
am I impatient to leave it; for, till I do, 
my happineſs muſt continue imperfect. 


Mr. Irwin does not fail, in his hu- 
mourous way, to rally this impatience ; 
and now and then, by ſome rather free 
expreſſions, to excite the ſweet modeſt 
bluſhes of my Louiſa, which I hide in 
my enraptured boſom. 


But enough of raptures! — Yet you, 
Harry, though ſo long a hufband, are 
as full of them as the beſt of us. Adieu. 


LE T- 
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L E "P72 1 Rt RE 
From the ſame, to the ſame. 


[© win happy party arrived in town lat 
night, my ſiſter almoſt perfectly 
recovered. 


This evening a good deal of eompany 
came to pay their reſpects -I wonder 
how they ſo ſoon heard of her return. 


Mr. Leſley, Sir George's intimate 
friend, dined with us, and ſincerely par- 
took in our joy. — His aunt propoſed a 
viſit in the afternoon. el was a little un- 
eaſy at the thoughts of feeing the amia- 
ble Juliet—but there was no avoiding it. 


I ob- 
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I obſerred my Louifa too was no leſs 
concerred—She ſigh'd, and look'd with 
meaning at me. 


They came about five the Colonel 
<0, for whoſe coming Sir George had 
prepared his Lady, and even begged for 
his ſake to-give him a favorable recep- 
tion, adding a great many civil things in 
his praiſe. 


Juliet no ſooner beheld my angel, 


than ſhe ran to her with open arms. 


Ah! my deareſt Louiſa, what unex- 
« pected pleaſure! little did T hope to 
“ fee you; and how is my dear, dear 
« friend?” embracing her. 


They 


THE MODERN WIFE. 231 


They ſat together, and talked in a low 


voice; and I ſaw the ſmiling Juliet fre- 
quently directing her eyes towards me, 
fo that I gueſſed I had the honour to be 
their ſubject. | 


The Colonel paid his compliments to 
Lady Warwick with the utmoſt reſpect; 
and, taking Sir George's hand as he ſtood 
near her, whiſpered ſomething with an 
air of confuſion and humility: 


Her behaviour to him was to the 
higheſt degree proper, juſt what I could 
have wiſhed. 


Juliet continued for ſome time talking 
to my charmer with vivacity ; but at laſt 
I obſerved her colour change (don't think 
me yain) ; and, caſting a mournful glance 


at 
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at me, ſigh'd, complained of a ſudden 
indiſpoſition, and begged her friend to 
retire with her for a few momgnts. 


Lady Betty was alarmed—it cauſed' a 
little buſtle' amongſt us—they however 
ſuffered the friends to withdraw.—In 
about a quarter of an hour, they returned. 
—T could ſee, by their eyes, they had 
both been weeping. The truly amiable 
Juliet had aſſumed an air of melancholy 
compoſure. 


I could not reſiſt the impulſe of. my 
heart. I forgot every thing but the vi- 
ſible dejection of my angel; and, while 
the company were congratulating Juliet 
on her recovery, I ſeized the dear hand 
of my Louiſa, and ſoftly whiſpered wy 
ſorrow for her ſadneſs. 


While. 
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While I {till held it, Juliet turned to 
us. She obſerved it. She ſaw my eyes 
tenderly fixed on her face. She ſigh'd, 
bluſh'd, and, in a low voice, I wiſh. 
you joy, Mr. Weſtbury; believe me, 
« I rejoice in your happineſs, and in 
that of my Louiſa.” 


She reſumed her ſeat,—I anſwered 
only by a low bow, and took mine at 
ſome diſtance, —She hardly ſpoke during 
the reſt of the evening; every one elſe 
was in high ſpirits—lI ſhould except my 
gentle, ſympathizing Louiſa. 


Lady Warwick has regained all her 
agreeable vivacity, but without the leaſt 


tincture of her former levity. 
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e 


Lady Betty, you may have heard, is 
a moſt amiable ſenſible woman, and in 
every reſpect a valuable friend. 


Lefley has a fund of wit and humour. 
You would have been delighted to have 
heard him drolly arguing with Mr. Ir- 
win, for the old gentleman is very fond 
of argument, eſpecially on political ſub- 

jets. 


We divided into little parties. Every 
one objected to cards. Mr. Irwin and 
Leſley Lady Betty, her two eldeſt 
daughters, and my fiſter—Louiſa, Ju- 
liet, Sir George, the Colonel, and 1—. 
If T am not miſtaken, the Colonel does 
not behold the ſweet Juliet with eyes of 
indifference. 


We 
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We ſpent, upon the whole, a moſt 
agreeable evening. The utmoſt har- 
mony and good humour reigned amongſt 
us.—The viſible ſadneſs of my pretty 
young friend indeed caſt a little damp 
on my ſpirits, and reſtrained me too 
ſrom thoſe fond endearments with which 
I have for ſome time been accuſtomed to 
treat my beloved Louiſa. 


But O, Harry, not long ſhall I be tor- 
tured with this painful reſtraint. The 
day, the exquiſitely happy day, is fixed 
next Monday—delightful-proſpe&! 


_- Preparations are making with the ut- 
moſt expedition—Mr. Irwin has made 


my charmer magnificent preſents ; and . 
wy liſter too has been compelled to ac- 


cept 
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cept of ſome, more valuable than either 
Sir George or ſhe could wiſh ; but he 
will have his own way. He is not only 
immenſely rich, but uncommonly gene- 
rom: | 


« 


My fair one tells me, ſhe has ſent a trifle 
to your Fanny — ſo ſhe calls it—and begs 
I, who am ſo partial to her, would ſay a 
good word for her, and endeavour to- 

procure her a place in my ſiſter's eſteem, 


| I'do not beſpeak it—1I challenge it as 
her due; deny it if you can, or dare; 
when you have the pleaſure of her ac 


quaintance. 
Adieu. 


LE 
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17. E TT BW: AGES 


Sir GEORGE to Mr. MANWARING. 


OUR brother is the happieſt no, 

that I deny though he ſays ſo, 
he is only one of the happieſt of men 
my felicity is equally perfect. 


He was this morning united to his 
charming Louiſa ; ſo you may well ſup- 
poſe he was in no humour for writing; 
nay, I queſtion whether he will be re- 
ſtored to his ſober ſenſes at leaſt for a 
month to come.—He 1s half wild with 
Joy and tranſport. 
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We ſhall ſet off for Roſe-Hill in a fer 
days. Be ſo good, my dear Manwaring, 
as to ſee that every thing is in order 
for the reception of my Jenny and her 


friends. 


My friend Leſley and Mr. Irwin are 
to be of our happy party. 


The latter is here. He ſays, I am 
wanted below; and offers to finiſh my 
letter. I leave it open, that he may do 


with it what he thinks proper. 


Adieu. 


Mr. Ixwin in Continuation. 


I don't know Mr. Manwaring ; but I 
know, if you reſemble the reſt of your 
| worthy 
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worthy family, or rather the family you 
and I have now the honour to be allied to, 
you muſt be an honeſt man; a title, let 
me tell you, I never beſtow on any but 
my high favourites; ſo take it as a com- 
pliment. 


Let me ſee. What has this Sir George 
been ſ{cribbling ?— There is not one rea- 


ſonable being in the houſe but myſelf. 
This love has made them all half crazy. 


All that kind of ſtuff is over with me; 
and you, I ſuppoſe, have been too long 
ſhackled to make ſuch a buſtle with your 
chains as theſe good folks do. Lord help 
their fooliſh heads! as if they were proud 
of their fetters! 


He bids you get every thing in order. 
—Now I, on the contrary, bid you 
throw- every thing into a joyful confu- 

ſion. 


o# 
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ſion.— Open his cellars, collect his te- 
nants, ſet them all to drinking, dancing, 
and ſinging. 


Let the bells ring, gather together the 
whole pariſh, old and young; let me find 
them all ornamented with favours. Let 
us be welcomed with acclamations of 


joy. 


My purſe-ſtrings are open. They may 
expect ſuch a ſhower as ſeldom rains 


upon them. 


Don't let me ſee one ſad amongſt 
the crowd; PII have nothing but mirth 


and jollity: 


« For Ralph of the Mill marries Sue 
« of the Green.“ | 
T ſhall 
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I ſhall myſelf be tempted to clear up 
my pipes, and join in the chorus. 


Remember my inſtructions, as you 
hope for the continuance of my favour. 
I am a little teſty, I can tell you; ſo 
mind what you are about. My ſervice 
to your family. 


If you was but an old man now, I would 


challenge you to ſmoak a pipe with me; 


but I have got amongſt ſuch a ſet of light- 
headed boys, that they have almoſt put 


my -gravity to flight, and made me as 
great a fool as themſelves. 


If you was but to fee me flirting with 
Lady Warwick, with whom, by the bye 
—for the life of you don't tell Sir 
George, he would be as jealous as the 

. M devil; 
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devil; and no wonder, conſidering the 
attractions of his rival—I am more than 
half in love; nay, for that matter, if 1 
may believe her, ſo is ſhe with me. 

O, *us a coaxing little gipſey; and 
then ſhe is as lively as a bird. I don't 
wonder ſhe makes ſuch a fond fool of 
her huſband, for ſhe has witchcraft in 
her eyes; and even my old heart is 
warmed with ſo much beauty. 


Then there is the noble Captain and 
his deary, ſuch a pair of turtles—ah! 
bruſh up your paſſion a little, or rhefe 
huſbands will put you quite out of coun- 
tenance! 

Your wife too will die with envy ; ſo 
will half the wives in the pariſh ; aye, 
and ſpinſters too; for I believe ſuch a 
pair 
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pair of handſome fellows as Sir George 
and Weſtbury are hardly to be met with 


in England. 


But fare ye well. They flarry and 
hurry me to death, 


I had a great deal more to ſay to you, 
but muſt attend the tea-table—quite a 
Lady's man, you find. 


Did I give my ſervice to your family? 
—if not, you may. 


I am, Sir, 


Your moſt obedient, &c; 


I 


Next Month «vill be publiſhed, 


In Two Volumes, Twelves, 


Price Five Shillings ſewed, 
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BOOES printed for T. LowNDESs. 


1, oſtlethwayte's Dictionary of Trade and Com- 
merce, 2 vol. 41 4s | 
2. A two ſheet map of Staffordſhire, engraved in 
1747, with alphabetical liſts of the hundreds, 
towns, &c. The whole properly coloured, 28 
3. New editions of Lowndes's Marriage Regi- 
ſters, on paper, parchment, and vellum. Twenty- 
five ſheets of demy paper contain 400 complete 
regiſters, which are ſold at 45s ; and thoſe on medium 
paper, 65. Some are printed on parchments, demy 
ſize, at 3d; others on vellum, demy ſize, at 18d 
per Leaf. | 
4. The Hiſtory of London from the foundation 
to the preſent time, including the ſeveral pariſhes in 
Weſtminſter, Middleſex, Southwark, &c. within 
the bills of mortality. By William Maitland, 
F. R. S. in 2 vols. with cuts, price 31 3s 
5. Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, with Dr. Newton's 
notes and cuts, 2 vol. quarto, 21 108 
6. The Complete Farmer: or, A general dictionary 
of huſbandry in all its branches; containing the 
various methods of cultivating and improving every 
ſpecies of land, according to the precepts of both 
the old and new Huſbandry. Compriſing every 
thing valuable in the beſt writers on this ſubject, 
viz, Linnæus, Chateauvieux, the Marquis of Tur- 
billy, Platt, Evelyn, Worlidge, Mortimer, Tull, 
Ellis, Miller, Hale, Lifle, Roque, Mills, &. To- 
gether with a great variety of new diſcoveries and 
improvements. Alfo the whole buſineſs of breed- 
ing, managing, and fattening cattle of all kinds; 
and the moit approved methods of curing the va- 
nous diſeaſes to which they are ſubjet. Alſo Mr, 
Wildman's method of raifing bees, and of acquir- 
ing large quantities of wax and honey, without 
M 3 deſtroying 


deſtroying thoſe laborious inſects. To which is now 
firſt added, the Gardener's Kalendar, calculated 
for the uſe of farmers and country gentlemen; con- 
taining an ample account of the work neceſlary to 
be done every. month in the year, in the nurſery, 
kitchen, fruit and flower gardens ; together with 
full directions for performing every neceſſary ope- 
ration, according to the lateſt improvements. II- 
Iuſtrated with a great variety of folio copper- plates, 
finely engraved; exhibiting all the inſtruments 
uſed in huſbandry; — ardy thoſe lately in- 
vented, and preſented to the ſociety for the encou- 
ragement of arts, &c. in London; many of which 
have never yet appeared in a work of this nature. 
By a ſociety of gentlemen, members of the Society 
for the encouragement of arts, manufactures, and 
commerce. , 'The ſecond edition, enlarged and im- 
proved, price 11 5s 

7. Heiſter's General Hiſtory of Surgery, 11 18 

8. Anſon's Voyage, with cuts, 11 1s 

9. Beggar's Opera, with muſic, 28 6d 
Alexander's Feaſt, 

L'Allegro, ed il Penſeroſo 

8 nd By Frederick Han- 

5 dell, Eſq; is each, 

Solomon 

Suſanna 

Hannah, compoſed by Mr. Smart, 1s 

10, Foote's Plays, 2 vols. 14s 

11. Salmon's Geographical Grammar, 6s 

12. Gordon's Geographical Grammar, 5s 

13. Uring's Voyages and Travels, 5s 

14. Addifon's Miſcellanies, 4 vols. 208 | 

19. Dramatic Works of A. Hill, Eſq; with Love- 
letters of the Author, 2 vols. 10s | 
16. A Tour through Spain and Portugal, 5s 
17. Compleat Houſewife, with plates, gs 5 

18. Hiſt. 


156. Hiſt. of Bath, 2 vols. with plates, ros 
19. Cole's Latin and Engliſh Dictionary, 66 
20. Boyer's Fr. and Eng. Dictionary, 6s 
21. Dr. James's Diſpenſatory, zd edition, 6s 
22. Capell's Shakeſpear, 10 vols. 2l 2s 
23. Wells's Dionyfius, with maps, 3s bd. 

24. England's Gazetteer, 3 vols. gs | 
25. Theobald's Shakeſpear, 8 vols. cuts, II 8s 
26. Fortunate Country Maid, 2 vols. 6s 
27. Female Baniſhment, 2 vols. 6s 
28, The Prater, by Nicholas Babble, Eſq; 38 

8 Antigallican; or Adventures of H. Cobham, 
qz 38 
30. Adventures of Owen Gwin Vaughan, Eſq; 

'2 vols. 
31. The Auction, a Novel, 2 vols. 6s 
32. Sir John Vanbrugh's Plays, 2 vols 6s 
33. Milton's Paradife Loſt, with cuts, 38 6d 
34. Dr. Smollet's Quixote, Plates, 4 vols. 128 
5. TheWorks of Mr. G. Farquhar, 2 vols. 6s. 
36. Sir Rich, Steele's Dramatic Works, 2s 6d 
37. Kimber's Peerage of England, with Plates of 
arms, ſupporters, &C. 38 
38, -— Peerage of Scotland, with arms, 
&c. 38 
39. Peerage of Ireland, with arms, &c. 38 
40. Congreve's Works, 3 vol. gs 
41. Croxall's Aſop, 2s 6d” 
42. Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, 2 vols. octavo, 128 
43. Howard's Plays, 3s 
44. Ovid's Art of Love, 38 
45. A Tour through Great Britain, 4 vols. 128 
46. Mrs. Tereſia ConſtMtia Philips, 3 vols. gs 
47. Dramatic Works of N. Rowe, Eſq; 2 vol. 6s 
48. Poems, by Mrs. Tollet, viz. A. Boleyn, &c. 25 
49. Letters of Abelard and Heloiſe, with Eloiſa 
to Abelard, by Mr, Pope, 1s 6d ſewed 


50. The 


. 
* 


50. The ſame book on fine paper, with elegant 
plates, 2s 6d bound 

51. Shakeſpear's Works, vol. 16s 

52. The Fair Circafſian, a dramatic performance, 
with cuts, by Dr, Croxall, 1s 

J. Gerhard's Divine Meditations, 36 

54. Philips's Splendid Shilling, 18. or all his 

poems, with cuts, 2s 6d bound. 
5. Barrow's Naval Hiſtory, with 22 maps, na- 

val engagements, heads, &c. 4 vols. 128 

56. Johnſon's Compleat Letter-Writer, 28 

57. Mrs, Centlivre's Plays, 3 vols. gs 

58. Cibber's Plays, 5 vols. 1 5s 

59. Brown's Roman Hiſt. for ſchools, 28 

60. Martin's Gazetteer, with ſeven maps, 3s 6d 

61, The Engliſh Theatre: Containing 20 come- 
dies, and 20 tragedies; 8 vols. 12mo. 11 45 

62. Genuine Memoirs of Maria, 2 vols. 5s 

63. Adventures of Frank Clive, 2 vols, 6s 

64. Hatton's Comes Comercii, 2s 

65. The Noveliſt, with cuts, in 2 vols. 6s 


66. Pomfret's Poems, 1s 6d 
67. The Wanderer: or, Memoirs of Charles 


Searle, Eſq; 2 vols. 6s 


68. The Surprizes of Love, in four Novels, 35 
69. Roderick Random, two vols. 6s 
70. Gordon's Young Man's Companion, 25 6d 
71, Mather's Young Man's Companion, 28 
72. Hiſtory of Sir Charles Beaufort, 2 vols, 6s 
73. Adventures of Capt. Robert Boyle, 3s 
74: Mrs. Haywood's Love in its variety, 2s 6d 
. Almoran and Hamet, 2 vols. 48 ſewed. 

70. The Diſcovery, * or, Memoirs of Marianne 
Midleton, 2 vols. 6s 

77. Hiſtory of Harriot Watſon, 2 vols. 58 

78. Matrimony, a Novel, by John Shebbeare, 


M. D. 2 vols. 2 mo. 6s 


79. Voung 


79. Young Lady's Geography, maps, &c. 38 
80. The Matrimonial Preceptor, 3s I 
81. New Duty of Prayer, 1s 6d 
82. Hiſtory of Miſs Delia Stanhope, 2 vol. 6s 
83. Dr. Brookes's Art of Angling, cuts, 3s 
84. Amoranda, or the Reformed Coquet, 28 
85. Nun's Poetical Letters to a Cavalier, with 
the Anſwers, 28 6d . 
86. Fruitleſs Enquiry, a Novel, by Mrs. Hay- 
wood, Author of Betty Thoughtleſs. 3s 
87. Adventures of Captain Singleton, 3s 
88. Dr. Young's Works, 5 vols. 15s 
89. Prior's Poems, 3s 6d 
go. Spectator, 8 vols. 16s 
91. Spencer's Works, 6 vols. 128 
92. The Convent, 2 vols. 6s 
93. Memoirs of Count Palavicini, 2 vols. 6s 
94. Hiſtory of Major Bromley, 2 vols, 6s 
95. High Life, a Novel, 2 vok. 6s 
96. Hiſtory of Miſs Indiana Danby, 4 vols. 128 
97. Compleat London Songſter, 28 
98. Anſon's Voyage round the World, 38 

9. Woman of Faſhion, 2 vols. 6s 

100. Gil Blas, by Smollet, 4 vols. 8s 

101. Captain in Love, 2 vols. 58 

102. The Viſiting Day, 2 vols. 6s 

103. The Hiſtory of Inland Navigations, in two 
parts, Price 2s 6d each. k 

104. Addiſon's Miſcellanies, 4 vols. 125 

105. Gay's Plays, viz. Captives, Beggars Opera, 
Polly, Achilles, Diſtreſſed Wife, &c. 3s 


. PLAYS, 8vo. lately printed, 18 6d each. 


LZIRA, by A. Hill Art and Nature, by the 
Athelwold, by Rev. Mr. Miller 

A. Hill Beggars Opera 
Cælia, 


Czlia,.or Perjured Lover 
Cymbeline, by Hawkins 
Diſſembled Wanton 
Double Deceit 

Double Falſhood 
Double Miſtake 

Elfrid, or the Fair In- 

conſtant, by A. Hill. 

Fall of Mortimer 
Faſhionable Lady 

Fatal Viſion, by A_ Hill 
Fate of Villainy 
Foundling 

Guardian Outwitted 
Henry V. by A. Hill 
Henry VIII. by Grove 
Highland Fair 
Humours of Oxford 
Independent Patriot 
Inſolvent, or Filial Piety 
Love in a Village 

Lover, by The. Cibber 


Mahomet, altered by D. 


Garrick, Eſq; 


Maid of the Mill 
Man of Taſte 


Midas, a Comic Opera 


"Minor, by Mr. Foote 

Modiſh Couple 

Momus turned Fabuliſt 

Mother-in-Law 

Oliver Cromwell 

Orators, by Mr, Foot 

Papal Tyranny 

Periander 

Plain Dealer, altered by 
Bickerſtaff 

Prodigal 

Rinaldo 

Roman Revenge 

Scanderberg, by Havard 

Timoleon, by B. Martyn 

Timon in Love, by Ralfe 

Village Opera 

Univerſal Paſſi on 

Widow Bewitch'd 

Zara, with the Interlude 


FARC ES, &c. 8 vo. lately printed, 1s each. 


Author, by Foote 
Beggars Wedding 
Boarding School 
Britons Strike Home 
Chambermaid 
Citizen, by Murphy 
Coffee-Houſe 

Damon and Phillida 
Devil of a Duke 
Edgar and Emmeline 


Fatal Extravagance 

Generous Free- maſon 

Hoſpital for Fools 

Jovial Crew 

King Lear, altered by 
G. Colman, Eſqz 

Livery Rake 

Merry Cobler 

Midas, altered 

Muſes in Mourning 

Pharnaces,. 


Pharnaces, an Opera 
Pictur: 


Spirit of Contradiction 
Taſte, by 8 Foote, Eſq; 


Plain Dealer, by Wych- Thomas and Sally 


erley 
Quakers Opera 
Rover, by Mrs, Behn 


Trick for Trick 
Walking Statue 


PLAYS, 12mo. 6d each. 


Aſop, by Vanbrugh 
Albion 


Cato, by Addiſon 


> 


Alhion and Albianus _ er 
by Ch 


Queens, 
Banks 


Alcibiades, by Otway 

All for Love, by Dry- 
den 

Alzira, by A. Hill, Eſq; 

Ambitious Step-mother 

Amboyna, by Dryden 

Amorous Widow 

Amphytrion, by Dry- 

den 

Anatomiſt 

Anna Bullen, by Banks 
Artful Huſband 
Artifice, by Centlivre 

Athalia, by Duncomb 

Aurengzebe, by Dryden 
Baſſet Table 

Beaux Stratagem 

Beggars Opera 

Bold Stroke for a Wife 

. Bufiris, by Dr. Young 
Buly Body 

Caius Marius 

Captives, by Gay 

Careleſs Huſband 


aplet, -by Mr, Mendez 

Committee | 

Conqueit of Granada 

Conſcious Lovers 

Contrivances, by Carey 

Country Laſſes | 

Cymbeline, by Shake« 
ſpeare 

Cymbeline, altered by 
D. Garrick, Eſq; 

Devil to Pay, by Coffey 

Diſtreſſed Mother 

Don Carlos, by Otway 

Don Sebaſtian 

Double Dealer - 

Double Galiant ' 4 

Drummer, by Addiſon © 

Duke of Guiſe 

Duke and no Duke 

Earl of Eſſex, by Banks 

Evening's Love 

Every Man in his Hu- 
mour, altered by D. 
Garrick, Eſq; 

Fair Quaker of Deal 

Fair Fenitent, by Rowe 


Fatal 


Fatal Secret Polly, by Mr. Gay 
Flora, or Hob in the Provoked Huſband, by 
Well C. Cibber, Eſq; 

Friendſhip in Faſhion Provoked Wife 

Funeral, by Sir R. Steele Recruiting Officer 

Gameſter, by Centlivre Refuſal, by Cibber 
Geo. Barnwell, by Lillo Rehearſal, by D. of Bucks 

Greenwich Park Relapſe 

Hamlet, by Shakeſpeare Revenge 

Henry V. by A. Hill, Eſq; Richard III. altered by 

Heroic Daughter Cibber 

Honeſt Yorkſhireman Rival Queens, by Lee 

Jane Gray, by Mr. Rowe Romeo and Juliet, altered 


Jane Shore, by ditto by D. Garrick, Eſq; 
Inconſtant, by Farquhar School-Boy, by Cibber 
Indian Emperor She would and fhe would 
Indian Queen, by ditto not I » 
Iſland Princeſs Siege of Damaſcus _ 
King Arthur, by Cibber Sir Court. Nice by Crown 
King Lear, by Shake - Sir Harry Wildair 

ſpeare _. Sir Walter Raleigh 
Ditto, by Tate Squire of Alſatia | 
Ladics Laſt Stake Stage-Coach, by Farquhar 
Londen Cuckolds Suſpicious Huſband 
Love for Love Tamerlane - 
Love in a Riddle Tender Huſband by Steele | 
Love's laſt Shift Theodoſi us | 
Love makes a Man Tunbridge Walks 
Lying Lover, by Steele Twin Rivals, by Farquhar " Wl 
Macbeth VenicePreſerved, by Otway g 
Mourning Bride Way of the World 
Nonjuror What d'ye call it | 
Old Batchelor Wild Gallant 
Oroonoko, by Southern Woman's a Riddle 
Orphan, by Otway Woman's Wit 


Othello, by Shakeſpeare Wonder, by Centlivre 
Phædra and Hippolitus Zara, by A. Hill, Eſq; 


